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Around Town. 


If there is a man in Canada who, now that 
old age is creeping upon him, can lean back in 
his easy-chair in the quiet of the evening and 
watch the shadows lengthen and the whirl of 
life subside by slow degrees—if there is a man 
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childhood again, finding the air laden with 
music and the landscape rich with green 
things. 
* 
* * 
The Evening Star tound it necessary to call 
upon the motormen and conductors of the 
Street Railway Company to be courteous to 


who is entitled to feel that he has accomp-/| passengers during the time that the Pan- 


lished something and who is constantly re- | American Congress was in session here. 


ceiving proof of what he has accomplished, 
I think that man of all others is Mr. Alex- 
ander Muir, author of The Maple Leaf Forever. 
Mr. Muir is a hale old man who may for years 
to come creditably fill his position as principal 
of the Gladstone avenue school in this city. 
He is round of face and figure, hearty in 
manner—eminently fitted to enjoy the pleas- 
ant sensations which he must now feel every 
day of his life. Let shallow people talk as 
they will, I think there never lived a healthy 
man who did not covet his neighbor's good 
word. Every man would be famous if he 
could. Every man on earth would be a hero 
if he might. Some never get opportunities to 
do the grandly brave things that would 
enroll their names in song; some miss 
their chances by lack of readiness; some fail 
of courage at the test. But poor and sluggish 
is the human heart that in its day-dreams 
never lives through gallant 
moments—never leads an ima- 
ginary forlorn hope up an im- 
palpable hill; never boards or 
defends a ship; never stops 
an infuriate horse ; never tells 
the mighty tyrant of dream- 
land to bring on his legions 
and he will rout them all or 
die as becomes a man. There 
is in every man a hero; it is 
the immortal in him, scornful 
of death. A hero is aman who 
happens to be at,a certain 
place at a certain time. No 
matter in what shape or form 
& man may appear in the pub- 
lic eye, so that he fills it and 
feels its admiring gaze, it is 
gratifying. Those who affect 
to despise popularity have very 
little hope of attaining it, for 
the love of fame is in every 
man, and the pursuit of it is 
only abandoned when further 
pursuit is seen to be futile. 
Mr. Muir has not killed his 
hundreds in battle nor risked 
his life for his fellows ; he has 
not amassed riches and made 
his name blessed by largechar- 
ities; he has not made great 
speeches and gathered a poli- 
tical following. He has simply 
given his countrymen a song. 
* @« 
* 

Yet, wherever he goes he is 
like King Arthur going about 
in disguise hearing his sol- 
diery extolling his prowess and 
his wisdom, Scarcely a day 
can pass but there is borne 
upon his ears the sound of 
the voires of young Canada 
singing the hymn which he has 
given them. In this city last 
year he sat in a hall and heard 
five thousand school children 
sing The Maple Leaf with 
splendid enthusiasm, and I 
am told and readily believe 
that tears of pride were called 
to his face by that mighty 
wave of song—his song. Every 
holiday this year throughout 
Ontario, its strains never 
ceased. In the Orange cele- 
bration on July 12, you could 
stand on any spot and as 
the long procession passed there never was 
& moment when the gallant air did not 
come pealing and aancing towards you. Wher- 
ever the Orangemen paraded on that day the 
hymn was heard, and children sang it, and old 
men sang it, and the mothers of the land sang 
it. When a Canadian won the grand prize at 
Bisley last week, there came across the wire 
along the bed of the ocean a description of the 
scene, how the winner of the prize was raised 
aloft and carried through the immense throng, 
preceded by a brass band, The excitement 
was intense, and then the little band of Cana- 
diane, in their moment of triumph, gathered 
before their tents and sang The Maple Leaf. 
The atatement might be ventured that it was 
never better sung than under those circum- 
stances. The Britishers from all over the em- 
pire soon caught the chorus, we are told, and 
took it up and rolled it far and wide. Itis a 
proud thing to have given a people a song 
which is theirs first and forever. It isa fine 
thing to live long enough to hear your song on 
the lips of a whole people—to find it the song 
of the children and the song that men sing 
when their blood is driven fast by patriotic 
feeling. 


ee 

It would not be amiss to say that too many 
men are striving after material delights and 
too few trying to get a sentimental satisfaction 
out of life. A man may grind hard bargains 
all his life and be rich at sixty. His splendid 
house may grant him shelter from the elements 
and his unlimited money may purchase for him 
those things that have a price, but his wealth 
cannot buy, nor his position command, the 
sincere affection of one human heart or the 
genuine respect of the multitude. He goes 
' down the slope a grim figure unloved and un- 
lovely, While the other sort of man, his 
mature fresh as at the beginning, lives his 


It 
hastened to add that these street railway 
employees are ‘‘ usually attentive and courte- 
ous,” but that a good impression could be 
made upon strangers if politeness were carried 
even further than at present. Zhe Star need 
not have told half-truths. It is a well known 
public grievance that about half of the car-men 
in this city, so far from being usually courteous 
and polite, are habitually surly, argumenta- 
tive, blunt and impertinent. Now and then 
you come across a conductor who is an orna- 
ment to his position, deferential with ladies, 
thoughtful with children, smooth with men. 
The cranky passengers cannot involve him in 
an altercation. He pays no attention to aside 
remarks, but courteously pursues his duties to 
the admiration of all. There are other con- 
ductors who seem to have a row with a pas- 
senger on every trip they make. The irritated 
passenger, who finds that the car did not stop 


promptly to let him on, can’t say a word with- 
out being snapped up, and if he will wrangle 
the rest of us are treated to a running fire of 
ill-natured argument until the maa gets 
off, perhaps a mile or two from where he got 
on. When apassenger has a mishap in get- 
ting off, the conductor will stand on the rear 
platform and yell at him that 1t was his own 
fault and he shouldn’t go gawking about like 
that. Women who are not overly well dressed 
are, however, the ones who suffer most from 
this class of conductors, and the way they are 
sometimes badgered and lectured is nothing 
short of disgraceful, Almost every reader will 
have witnessed something like this. A woman 
getting off the car with a couple of children 
will remark: ‘‘ I wanted to get off at the last 
street.” ‘‘ Well, why didn’t you say so, then?” 
‘*T waved my hand at you.” ‘I didn’t see your 
hand—I've something else to do than watch 
your hand. Hurry up! I can’t wait here all 
day. Some people make me sick,” and he gives 
a savage pull at the bell. As the car speeds 
away, if there is anyone on the back seat who 
has shown any interest in the dispute, be will 
enlarge upon the ignorance of ‘‘some people,” 
without suspecting that any sensible auditor 
would put him down as a mouthy ignoramus, 
and sympathize entirely with the woman, On 
Queen street west a short time ago I was on a 
car when an elderly lady hailed it from the 
wrong side of the street. Themotorman stopped 
it, and the old lady started around as fast as her 
age would permit, when the conductor pounced 
upon her with these exact words: “ Be quick! 
Git your skates on.” The old lady stopped 
as suddenly as though she had received a blow, 
whereupon the conductor grabbed the bell, 
gave it two sharp pulls and snarled at the 
woman: ‘‘ Don’t you know enough to get on 
this side of the street?” pointing with his 
hand. ‘ Well, just you wait for the next car, 
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that’s all.” The old lady seemed stupefied by 
this brutal reception, and I do not think that 
she took the next car, for while I could see 
her she came plodding along the sidewalk as 
though bent upon walking to her destination, 
A notice has lately been put in cars request- 
ing passengers not to put their feet upon the 
seats. Many of the conductors enforce this 
request by growling to a passenger: ‘‘ Here, 
get yer feet down off there.” Anvuther tone 
would answer the purpose, 
* 


* * 

We cannot expect a very high order of in- 
telligence among street car employees when 
such small salaries are paid, but we have a 
right to expect that a company holding such 
an important relation to the public should 
enforce a strict discipline. Men who are 
deficient in manners should have a code of rules 
dinned into them. Politeness is most decidedly 
not one of the characteristics of Canadians 
asa people, Every man who holds a position 
bringing him in contact with the public seeme 
to be looking for trouble. There is something 
more than a mere fashion to account for the 
fact that our rich people employ English 
butlers, footmen, coachmen and gardeners, 
These imported servants know that while the 
servant may be as good as his master there are 
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certain times and places and certain ways in 
which he must not assert equality. They can 
appreciate values, while the native working- 
man tries to delude himself with the sophistry 
that a man’s a man for a’ that. It is a mere 
figure of speech to say that one man is as good 
asanother. The man of culture is superior to 
the vulgarian and the latter knows it in his 
heart, though he tries to hide from others his 
knowledge of himself, If I had the selection of 
men for such an affair as the Industrial 
Exhibition, gate-keepers, caretakers, clerks, 
etc., unless I had a personal knowledge of 
men enabling me to select unerringly, I would 
give Englishmen the preference over Canadians 
in every instance. The imperative thing should 
be to select men who, when placed in contact 
with large crowds of people, will be obliging 
and more anxious to please than to impress 
the public with their importance. The main 
purpose of the Industrial is to accommodate 
and entertain the tens of thousands who pay 
admission, not to afford labor to the unem- 
ployed or to enable smart youths to lord it over 
teeming crowds whose movements should be 
facilitated by every employee. Put a typical 
Canadian youth in charge of a street car, or 
put him in any other immediate relation to the 
public, and his first care is to take no lip from 
anybody. This is our national characteristic, 
as exemplified in our street railways, our rail- 
ways, our ticket offices, our police forces, our 
passenger boats, and in all our daily life. It 
has its advantages, too, but when a man is a 
public servant or is employed to serve the 
public, he should be satisfied with equality and 
not assert mastership. It is strange that we 
tolerate such mastership everywhere. 
* 
* * 

The ‘careful reader of the daily prints may 

have discovered that a great Pan-American 


the first half of the week. That the Congress 
really assembled here and held numerous 
meetings is vouched for by several credible 


witnesses, who, in passing certain edificer, ; 


heard voices in debate and investigated the 
cause. The surging thousands of teachers and 
preachers who were to have come here and 
blown in their money with that reckless aban- 
don for which teachers and preachers are justly 
noted, did not doany marked amount of surging 
ea our streets. I think in this respect the 
Congress did not Pan very well. The pro- 
gramme on the whole was carried out well, 
and the meetings were highly interesting, but 
we understood at the outset, not that a 
damaged car-load of lecturers were to come 
here, in charge of Messrs. Smith and Sher- 
rin, to talk at us, but that the eloquent and 
wise and wealthy of this hemisphere in vast 
multitude desired to congregate here. We all 
felt it a pity that the corners of King and 
Yonge streets could not be rounded off so 
that the teeming Pans could get elbow room. 
However, if there was any person present from 
a distance over and above those taking part 
(expenses paid) in the programme, this paper 
would like to publish his, her or its photograpb, 
accompanied by an affidavit to that effect. 
The whole thing seemed to correspond in nu- 


merical strength with the West York Teachers’ 
Convention or the Toronto Ministerfal Asso- 
ciation. Those gentlemen who subscribed sums 
of money to bring the Congress here are no 
doubt entitled to feel that the goods which 
they bought were never delivered. When 
they paid their money it was not to provide 
our citizens with a midsummer course of lec- 
tures, nor did they put up their hard cash to 
promote good feeling between Jew and Gen- 
tile. A great Congress was to be held some- 
where and the great benefit that would ac- 
crue to Toronto through the holding of it 
here was urged upon prominent citizene. 
In subscribing money they went into a 
commercial venture, a few speculated financi- 
ally for the benefit of the whole city, and 
in this aspect the Congress was as great a 
failure as could possibly be achieved. In fact, 
there is reasonable ground for assuming that 
had Mr. Sherrin, the promoter, failed to in- 
terest Toronto capital in the enterprise the 
event would never have been pulled off at all. 
Apparently he came here, not representing 
eager thousands of anxiously waiting Pan- 
Americans, but merely representing a vague, 
general idea—the hobby of a few men, one of 
wwhom was sane enough to want a salary and 
others sane enough to require a guarantee of 
expenses. Those who aim to make this 
famous as a great convention city have a 
laudable purpose, yet there is no profit in 
buying people to come here at five dollars a 
head per diem. MACK, 
7 
* e 

In conversation the other day with Police 
Magistrate Denison I found him most une- 
quivocally opposed to the present system of 
holding secret sessions of the Police Court for 
the trial of children. He recognizes, as we all 
do, that it is a great hardship for a child to 


Congress wasin progress in the city during | 0e exposed to the public gaze when charged 


with some trivial offence. The practice, how- 
ever, of the hearing of charges against chil- 
dren in private has develope an extraordin- 
ary and, it must be admitted, a monstrous 
evil. Children are more frequently charged 
with offences against the peace or the pro- 
perty of the citizens of Toronto, and as ex- 
posure is improbable, the parents actually 
come up and defend their miscreant offspring 
as if the one charging the child with the 
offence were the evil-doer rather than the 
youthful vandal or thief. Parents defending 
their children, say they found the alleged stolen 
property, and the children say that they did 
not think it was wrong to take certain articles, 
Men are called mean and brutal who so far 
forget themselves as to bring children into the 
Police Court accused of maliciously smashing 
windows, breaking trees, robbing flower-beds 
ard stealing ornaments from houses. The 
most inconceivable monstrosity of the whole 
business is that parents thus defend their 
children in these things. Police Magistrate 
Denison is of the opinion that publicity is 
really the only safeguard the citizens have in 
such matters. If trials are heard in pri- 
vate the parents will defend their chil- 
dren and pay the fines and get them 
off, and show their offspring the beautiful 
example of not being ashamed 
of being concerned, either 
directly or indirectly, in a 
wicked thing. I for one was 
unconscious of the fact that 
these hearings of charges 
against children were as com- 
mon as they are. Colonel 
Denison is of the opinion that 
the school system is being 
conducted entirely without 
regard to morals as relating 
to property, forso many chil- 
dren educated in the public 
schools are vandals who will 
destroy what they cannot 
stea), and are not forced to 
observe those decencies and 
politenesses of life which are 
really the best equipment for 
@ youth or girl who desires 
to get through life easily. 
J 


* * 

If it be true that we have 
neither morals nor manners 
in our schools—and Colonel 
Denison is well entitled to 
express an opinion — some 
radical change should be 
made. I have often expressed 
the opinion that private pro- 
perty is unsafe in Toronto, 
insomuch as boys and girls 
are not taught to keep their 
hands off, but I had no !dea, 
and I am loath to believe, 
that there is such a general 
weakness and failure in our 
school system as not to afford 
instruction in honesty and 
politeness. I have had a half 
a dozen elderly men tell me 
that the well dressed man 
can expect nothing but rude- 
ness from children. I am not 
asserting this as the general 
fact; I can assert it as my 
own experience; I can state it 
as the expressed opinion of a 
great many others. For the 
honor of Toronto I am en- 
deavoring not to believe it, 
but it is time for parents to 
make some careful study of 
their children’s habits and 
manners, and the School 
Board could expend a little 
time without loss of either 
dignity or favor if they took up 

the question of how our boys and girls act after 
they get out of school, and how our teachers 
act while in school, and as to whether our 
children are afforded models of politeness by 
those who receive salaries as teachers, 

The absurdity of insisting upon having a 
number of policemen employed as truant ofti- 
cers must be manifest to every reasonable 
parent. Are those who beget and are supposed 
to foster children unaware of the habits of 
those that the public are educating as pro- 
spective citizens? Is the parent to delegate all 
his responsibility to policemen and school 
teachers? Is the mother to forget that she 
has a duty to perform? One would think so 
on hearing the insistent appeals made to the 
police commissioners for truant officers. No 
intelligent parent is unaware of the habits of 
his or herchild. If they live in an oblivious 


| condition, letting the youngsters do as they 
please, they must expect to see their children 
land in areformatory, prison or penitentiary, 
The more the city endeavors to assume the 
parental control of children, the more parents 
will neglect this sacred office and the greater 


difficulties we must encounter, This century 
will not stand a curfew law, when the bell 
rings and children must go to bed or be 
gobbled up by policemen. The curfew rings in 
the home nowadays, not in the market 
square, and the greatest evils of the hour 
are owing to the weak and miserable demand 
of parents that policemen and schoolteach- 
ers and Sunday school teachers, and preachers 
and priests and bishops, shall look after the 
children who are only a reasonable charge 
upon the parents who begot them. I think as 
individuals and as electors we should resist 
any idea that parental responsibility shall be 
shouldered either upon the police commis- 
sioners or the Police Magistrate. If there is to 
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Money Matters. 


line of industry—the manufacture of enam- 


description, Up to within a short time ago, 


in time become exporters. 
firms, the McClary Manufacturing Cv, of Lon- 
don, the Davidson Manufacturing Co. of Mont 


can be produced at reasonable prices. 


dependent on the outside world for manu- 
factured goods. 
now from that of say ten years ago! 
line of manufacture is what may be 
indigenous to ths country. 


large numbers of our people. 

The glut of money in London is great, but 
the floating of new enterprises is making in- 
roads on the loanable funds. During the firs? 
six months of 1895 new stocks and other securi- 
ties offered for public subscription amounted 


first s x months of 1894 and $125 000 000 in the 
corresponding period 1893 “la the first six 
months of 1892 the amount was $295 000,000 
It would appear from this that trade the world 
over is surely improving. 
what might be termed a “boom” year. In 
rage in London, but 
effected a change in public sentiment, and in 
the succeeding year nothing but gilt-edged 
securities received any attention. Excessive 


and is at last giving place to more hopeful 
views. 

Cc. P. R. has been up to 59 in the London 
market, but has declined to 51 When i; 
was a good deal lower I intimated that it was 
not just the thing toinvest in. I still hold to 
that opinion. 

The situation of Commercial Cable seems to 
me strong. During all the panic times it has 
never failed to pay regular dividends, and even 
in the worst times was improving its position. 
It has for some time been undergoing a solidi- 
fying process, that is, getting rid of indebted- 
ness, I: now occupies a unique stand, Its 
bonds are all retired, its earnings are larger 
than ever and further increases in business 
will not entail the outlay of a do!lar. The 
Postal Telegraph will be extending its lines 
from year to year and each extension will 
bring the Cable Co. new business, I look on 
this stock as good to buy bape pe under 160. 
Its merits will be recognized in tine. 

Toronto railway stock has advanced during 
the past few days. 1 think it is safe to buy at 
say from 80 to 814 if it should work off. 

ontreal S reet railway stock is a good pur- 
chase for investment at 200 or around there. 
Taere is no 4 per cent. investment I know of 
safer. Montreal city bonds bearing 4 per cent. 
sellat 110 I would as soon have the railway 
stock as the bonds at equivalent prices. The 
stock is quite as safe and in the course of 
time will bring larger diviijends. Anyone 
desiring a gilt-edged investment to bring in 
4 per cent. need not hesitate to buy this stock 
at 200 

I see that Bank of Commerce stock is down 
to 135 This is e goodinvestment at that price. 

Merchants’ Bank stock will show fair profits 
if bought at 165 Esau 





Social and Personal. 


Invitations are out for the marriage of Mr. 
Humfrey Anger and Miss Marianne Alexandra 
Bowes Magurn, which takes place in the 
Metropolitan church on Thursday evening at 
half-past seven. Admission is to be only by 
card, as isthe new usage here. This event is 
creating no small interest in musical circles. 
The bride-elect is an accomplished amateur 
musician and the prospective bridegroom is 
one of the most popular of resident profes- 
sional musicians, being president of the Clef 
Club and likewise of the Canadian S dciety of 
Musicians. 


Mrs. John Cawthra and Miss Beardmore left 
on Wednesday for Niagara. 


Mrs. and Miss Watson have gone to Brock- 
ville for the holidays. 


Mr. and Mrs, Ed. Cox are at Center Island. 


Mrs, Sutherland Stayner is one of the latest 
acquisitions to the cycling sisterhood. 
7 


Canon and Mrs. DuaMoulin have returned 
home. Mrs. Alder Bliss is visiting her parents. 


Mrs. Percy Elliott and child have gone to 
Peninsular Park for August. 


Archdeacon and Mrs. Boddy and Mrs, Lap- 
ham are spending some weeks in Muskoka. 


Invitations are out for an At Home at Ho‘el 
Hanlan this evening, to be given by the guests. 


Mr. and Mrs, Claude Armitrong are on the 
Island for the summer, Mr. and Mra. J. Miles 
are at Mrs. J hnston’s, Mr. and Mrs. Lock- 
hart are at the West End for the summer. 


Mr. R Martin and Mr. Gerald Wade of the 
Argonauts left last week on a canoe trip up 
the Grand River. 


Mrs, E. J. Norrie will return from her sum- 
mer residence, Acacia Cottag2, Roach’s Point, 
to 15 Grange avenue, next week. 


The Misses Graham of 89 McGee street are 
spending the summer months at their villa, 
Bslle Ewart, Lake Simcoe. 


* 

Mr. and Mrs. Cyrus E. Woods of Pittsburg, 
Mr. Hostrawser of Cricago, Mes. J ames Phillips 
of Guelph, Mrs, J. M. Skarth, Mrs. J. W. Marks, 
Miss Hostrawser, Mrs. George E. Taylor, Mr. 
and Mrs, Sitherland Stayner and family, Mr. 
and Mrs. J. J. Eaton of Toronto are guests at 
the Hutton House, Muskoka, 

* 


Mr. Stafford Higgins left on Monday last for 
an extended tour through Western Canada on 
his wheel. s 


Mrs. Edward Lye, sr., has returned home 
after a three months’ absence in Europe, very 
. much b3nefited by the trip. 
a 


The Misses Dunn of 369 Wilton avenue enter- 
tained a number of thei: friends on Monday 


be any innovation it should be that the parents 
of a naughty and neglected child should be 
b rought up before the court and soundly 
If the parents got a good strapping 
every now and then for neglecting their 
children, probably the children would be better 


Some three months ago an important new 


eled ware—was entered upon by a Cana- 
dian firm. Enameled hollow ware is now 
used very extensively. In fact, there 


is scarcely a kitchen in the country which 
does not use one or more utensils of this 


however, we imported all these goods, either 
from the United States or Germany, but the 
prospect is that our Canadian manufacturers 


will not only supply the home market, but may 
Taree substantial 


real, and the Kemp Manufacturing Co. of 
Toronto, have begun making enameled ware, 
and samples shown prove that first- aa —_ 

s time 


goes on Canadians are becoming less and less 
How different our position is 
This new 
called 
It has a fine 
prospect and will no doubt afford labor for 


to $260 000 000 as against $155.000,000 in the 


The year 1892 was 


that year joint stock enterprises were all the 
the failure of the Barings 


conservatism has prevailed fur over two years 
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evening. Miss Margaret Dunn as_ usual 
proved a most hospitable and delightful 
hostess. Among those present were: Mrs. 
O'Sullivan, the Misses Heydon, the Misses Hig- 
gins, Miss Sullivan, Doctors Shean, Fletcher, 
Harris ana Heydon, Mr. Thomas McMahon 
and Mr. Battell. 


During the past ten days the meeting of the 
Pan-American Congress has taken’up the time 
and attention of quite a number of those yet 
left in town. To-day the August exodus begins 
and everyone who can take a holiday will be 
out of town before this day week. The dele- 
gates of the Council were bountifully enter- 
tained by Toronto people, whose hospitality is 
proverbial. Mrs, Janes had Mrs. Henrotin for 
her guest, and that clever and jolly woman 
renewed many pleasant friendships begun 
during the session of the Woman's Congress at 
the World’s Fair, when she andi Mrs. Potter 
Palmer were such a goodly pair of managers, 
though it was generally conceded that while 
Mrs. Potter Palmer was exquisitely gowned 
and uniformly gracious, energetic Mrs. 
Henrotin did the main part of the hard work. 
Mrs. Henrotin made the hit of the Congress 
last Tuesday in her remark about the gar- 
ments of the mother of mankind, but whether 
her argument would b.ar dissection is another 
matter. Certainly the bifurcated attire in 
which she assures us our ancestress made 
her exit from Eien was neither in 
cut nor material fin de siecle. O1 Thurs- 
day afternoon a group of the delegates, 
escorted by Mr, Oliver Howland, called 
at the Grange, where Professor and Mrs, 
Goldwin Smith were, as usual, the most kindly 
of hosts. The visitors were charmed with 
the delightful old-time home, and indeed have 
nothing but praise for Toronto and its people 
so far as hospitality goes. Various merry 
parties drove about and the four-in hand 
coaches were always filled on their tour 
through the city. This drive is quite the 
thing for tourists and the route is very 
judiciously ghosen. The smart coaches, with 
their fine horses and dapper grooms and 
coachmen, are some of the sights which 
visitors remember with admiration and ap- 
proval. ‘ 


Rev. Stewart and Mrs. Acheson are at 
Waveney, the guests of Mr. and Mrs. George 
Gooderham. 


Mr. and Mrs. G. A. Case and family have 
gone to the Thousand Islands for a holiday. 


Mrs. Ross Robertson is one of this season’s 
cyclists. Mrs. Frederick Jarvis, jr., may also 
be seen out for a spin. In fact, not to be a 
cyclist is not to be in it just now. 


Mr. and Mrs, Pearson are staying at Hotel 
Hanlan for the summer, 


Dominion Appraiser T. F. Blackwood, 
wife and family, of Glenreith, Rosedale, have 
gone to Muskoka for a few weeks. 

Mrs, Janet Carlyle Hanning, who is now re- 
siding with her eldest daughter, Mrs. J. R. 
Leslie, near Oakville, celebrated her eighty- 
second birthday on July 18. The day was 
quietly kept, only the immediate members of 
the family being present, including Rev. and 
Mrs. G. M. Franklin, with their children, of 
Tilbury, and Misses Jennie and Pansy Laing 
of Toronto. 


Rev. G. M. Frankiin, Incumbent of Tilbury, 
who has been visiting friends in the vicinity, 
preached at Christ church, Omagh, on Sunday 
last. 


e 

The choir of Westminster Presbyterian 
church visited Long Branch on Tuesday even- 
ing as the guests of Mr. J. J. Kelso and gavea 
delightful concert in the large pavilion. The 
building was crowded by the cottagers and 
their friends and quite a number made a 
special trip from the city for the occasion. 

* 

The arrivals at the Hotel Chautauqua during 
the past week are: Mr. and Mrs. T. R. Bain, 
Miss A. E Bain, Mr. H. W. Evans, Miss J. C. 
McIlwraith, Mr. and Mrs. Henry Brock, Mr. 
H. E. Arnold, Mrs, H. W. Evans, Miss E. 
Evans, Master Owen Evans, Mrs. Gundry, Mr. 
and Mrs. Gibson Arnoldi, Mrs. J. E. Graham 
and Miss Lucile Graham of Toronto, Mrs. E. A. 
Rose of Almira, N.Y., Mr. and Mrs. C. G. Cox 
of St. Catharines, Mrs. G. R. Talboys of New 
York, Mrs. E. C. Cushman, jr., and Miss Violet 
Cushman of St. Louis, Mrs. Frank Beadle, Miss 
Beadle, Miss L. Beadle, Mr. and Mrs. F. D. 
Love, Dr. and Mrs. G. W. Lewis, Mr. and Mrs, 
Charles F. Meister of Buffalo, Mr. and Mrs. 
Hespeler, Mrs. Taylor, Miss Laura Hespeler, 
Miss Ethel Hespeler, Mr. Percy Hespeler and 
Mr. Norman S:agram of Waterloo, Mrs. A. H. 
Beddome, Miss Mary Beidome and Miss 
Geraldine Beddome of Londen. 


Mr. and Mrs. Henry Brock are spending the 
summer at the Hotel Chautauqua, Niagara-on- 
the-Lake. 


. 

Mr. Gibson F. T. Arnoldi and his charming 
bride are spending a few weeks at the Hotel 
Chautaug 1a, Niagara.on-the Lake. 

* 

A most enjoyable picnic and dance was given 
by the Y.T.C. (Your too Curious) Club on Friday 
of last week in the I.A.A.A. pavilion. In spite 
of the rain a large number of guests from 
the city as well as residents of the Island were 
present. Among those I noticed: Misses 
Hunter, Rogers, Farr, O'Connors, Lennox, 
White, Smith, Allen, Vallery, Waycotte, Mas- 
sey, Gattie, Mrs. Danning and Miss L. Dun- 
ning, Mrs. Dill and Mies Dill, Mrs. Aronsberg, 
Mrs. Fawcett, and Messrs. E. Cameron, F. 
McKay, J. Smith, J. Rutland, B. Conlon, C. 
McEachern, B. Downs, J. O'Connor, J. P. Dun- 
ning, H. Dinning,G S, Forsyth, F. Pole, H. C 
Arnold, and Messrs. Sherwood, Murt and 
Nickson. 


The country-house afternoon recep‘ion given 
by Major and Mrs, Pellatt last Saturday after- 
noon was one of the pleasantest functions of 
the midsummer season. Mrs. Pellatt made, 
as usual, the most charming of hostesses and 
everyone enjoyed the occasion to the utmost. 
The pretty summer home of Major Pellatt is 
situated close to Victoria Park, with a beauti- 
ful view of Like Ontario, and is a perfect spot 
for an alfresco reception. I hear the affair 
was given in honor of Mrs, Matthewson of 








Innes’ Famous Band. 





Montreal, who is visiting Mrs. Pellatt. 


High 
tea was served in a huge marquee, and the 
harpers played various selections during the 





Innes’ Famous Band. 





People who enjoy the playing of a splendid 


afternoon. At sunset a miniature cannon was | band and good music, vocal and instrumental, 


flred and the flag hauled down, 


Among those 


present were smart contingents from Stanley 


Barracks and Rosedale. 


The two brides, Mrs. 


Drynan and Mrs. Temple, were radiant in their 


trousseau fineries, 
given in the dull season when so many are out 
of town, Mrs, Pellatt’s reception and tea might 
be pronounced a brilliant success. Ideal 
weather kindly smiled on the guests and 


everything went with great eclat. 
o 


Mr. C. J. Musson was married at St. Taomas 
church on Wednesday morning to Miss J. B. 
Williams. Rev. F. G. Plummer performed the 
ceremony. Mr. J. G. Musson acted as best 
man, and Miss Edna Bond as bridesmaid. The 
happy couple left on the 2 o’clock boat for New 
York, 2 


Miss Jessie Liddell of 22 Sullivan street is 


sp2nding a vacation with friends between ! 


Cornwall, Kingston and Tasusand Islands, 


There was a large gathering at 111 Augusta 
avenue on Tuesday evening, the occasion being 
the marriage of Mr. Robert K. Young to Miss 
Elizabeth McPherson Grant, only daughter of 
Past Chief Grant of S :rathclyde Camp, Sons of 
Scotland. Rev. Mr. Gilray performed the cere- 
mony. Mr. A. Grant ac‘ed as groomsman and 
the Misses Stein as bridesmaids. 


















































The following are the arrivals at Grimsby 
Park during the past two weeks: Mr. J. H. 
Hodgkinson, Mrs. (Dr.) Hunter and family, 
Miss Jackson, Mrs, E. N. Moyer and daughter, 
Mrs. W. F. Forfar, Mrs. J. Forfar, Mrs. H. C. 
Davis, Mr. A. H. Welch of Toronto; Mr, Nicho- 
las Awrev, M.P.P., and family, Miss Vivian 
Burns, 22v. A. E. and Mrs. Crews, Miss 
Rutley, Mr. and Mrs. Beer, Miss Dodge, Mrs. 
Buchanan of Hamilton; Mrs. Beattie of 
Fergus; Mrs. Davey of London; Rav. W.C. 
Watson, Mr. David Marshall, Mrs, William 
Marshall of Brantford; Mr. Arthur White, 
Mr. and Mrs. H. S. McPherson, Rev. J. and 
Mrs. Pickering of Woodstock; Mr. J. S. 
Leary of Brampton; Mr. J. B. and Mrs. 
Koehne of San Francisco; Mrs. Hanbam and 
daughter, of Wellandport; Mra. Eliza Rice, 
Miss Bessie Rice, Miss S S. Rice of Baltimore; 
Mrs. Snowdon, Mr. C. R. Snowdon, Mr. M. 
Wilkinson, Mrs. and Miss Uiarke of Guelph ; 
Miss C. Brundage, Miss Lilian Armson, Mr. 
and Mrs. W. H. Irving, Mrs. J. M. Scott, the 
Misses Snelgrove, Mrs. and Miss Meachem, 
Mr. and Mrs. E. J. Boyd, Mr. and Mrs. W. E. 
N. Hunter, Mr. and Mrs. A. L. Madox, Mrs. 


Hall of Tennessee, Mrs. J. E. Miller of Brant- 
ford, Mrs. Kerrnish of Hamilton, Mrs. Fowler 
of London, Mrs. McIntosh of Woodstock, Mrs. 
Gowling of Canfield, Mrs. J. R. Clark of Go- 
wanda, Mrs. Pooley, Miss Cooper ot Buffalo, 


Mr. D. and Miss Thomas of Glencoe, Miss Fio- 
rence Anderson of Arthur. 


Mr. W. H. P. Weston, barrister, formerly of 
Toronto, now of Chicago, has been renewing 
old acquaintances here during the past week. 


Mr. and Mrs, Sangster of Quebec spent Sun- 
day with Mrs, Botsford of Dovercourt road. 


Rev. Mr. and Mrs. Hodgins are on a visit to 
Mrs. Hodgins’ parents, Mr. and Mrs, W. B. 
Hamilton of Jarvis street. 


Mrs. Mountford, who3e lectures on Eastern 
Life and Customs delighted so many last 


and was a guest at the Rossin House. 


Mr. Harry M. Bennett, the local comedian, 
has returned after putting in a theatrical 


States. 


7 
Mrs, Robert Gardner and family, of Bathurst 
street, accompanied by tte Misses Adams of 
Bathurst street and Mrs. Jack Gardner of 
Spadina avenue, left on Saturday for Bala, 
Muskoka. 


Mr. Ernie Rolph is in town after spending 
the past eight months ion E xgland, 


Altogether, for a function 


and Miss Irving of Toronto, Dr. Johnson, Miss | 


Mrs. Cockburn of Dandas, Mrs. J. J. Simpson, ! 


season, attended the Pan-American Congress | 


season of thirty-five weeks in the United | 





will be delighted with the opportunity of hear- 
ing Innes’ famous band in Massey Music Hall 
on the first four evenings of next week, with 
Tuesday, Wednesday and Thursday matinees 
in addition to the evening performances, Eight 
vocal artists are with the band, Miss W. G 
Miner, soprano; Miss Annia M. Weed, soprano ; 
Miss K. McNeill, contralto; Miss M. J. Wich- 
man, contralto; Mr. W. Xanten, tenor; Mr. 
Cc. Cc pecan accvadiiaai:2 -teiesmccsincmin ed tenor; Mr, Ethan Allen, basso; 


* 
.% 
yO 

4, 

‘. 





Innes 





and Mr. S:ton, basso, These are well known 
singers and have won great praise every- 
where. Innes’ Band is pronounced one of 
the greatest military bands in existence, 
and from everywhere comes the same report. 
The local papers of New Haven announce 
that ‘Innes’ Band drew ten thousand people to 
Savin Rock yesterday.” The Chicago Herald 
said nothing like it had ever been heard in the 
city, and that Innes himself is unique. We 
g ve a view of the band and also a portrait of 
Innes in uniform. 





Satisfied. 

The big office of the hotel was not full of 
people, noticeably, but it was somewhat over- 
crowded by the shrill utterances of a genial- 
looking old person, who sat off in one corner 
with a chance acquaintance. 

‘“‘The theaters have bzen rather stupid this 
season, I think,” the younger man was saying. 

‘‘Lalways take the cable cars,” replied the 
old person. “Them elevated stairs ketches 
my treath.” 

“I said the theaters have been dull,” said 
the younger man, pitching his voice consider- 
ably Ligher. 

‘They jump about a good deal, and it’s just 
as well for amanto look out for his ribs as 
not; bat I like’em. They're on the ground, 
which the elevated cars ain’c,” 

‘*You’re a little deaf, aren’t you?” shouted 
the young man, 

“Yes, sir!" was the answer. “Ibe. I’mas 
deaf's a post.” Then there came a chuckle, 
and the shrill voice continued, ‘‘Some folks 
thinks as. that’s a terrible a ffl iction, but I don’t. 
I kin always hear what I'm a-sayin’, and that’s 
interesti1’ enough for me.” 





- 


Bound to Have a License. 
Indianapolle Journal. 

A bewhiskered man who didn’t look as pros- 
perous as some of those behind him, pushed 
himself to the front of the line in the City 
Comptroller's oftice and stood at the license 
window. 

**I3 this where they get wagon licenses?” he 
asked the clerk. 

** Yes, this is the place; pay your money up- 
stairs and bring the receipt down here,” was 
| the reply. 

‘“Lom’ me see. How much is a wagon 
license?” enquired the unprosperous man, as 


Miss Mary Grassick was married on Wed. | be fingered his pocket. 


nesday to Mr. Walter J. Mathews of London, 
Eogland. The ceremony took place at 22 
Prince Arthur avenue, the officiating clergy. 


men being Rev. Charles Ruttan and Rev, Rural | 


Dean Jones. 


+ 


Mr. D A, McKellar of New York sp3nt a few 


days in town this week en route for a holiday 
at Penetang. 


Oo Thursday afternoon at half-past two 
o'clock Bond street Congregational church was 
the scene of a pretty wedding, when Mr. D. M. 
Henderson and Miss Ada Collins were married, 
Miss Collins wore a wedding gown of white 
silk with veil and orange b'ossoms. Her sister 
and bridesmaid, Miss Bessie Collins, wore 
blue. Mr. C. M. Henderson was best man. 
Mr. and Mrs. Henderson went east after the 
reception at 9 Lowther avenue, for a honey- 
moon on the Atlantic coast. 


Mr. and Mrs. H. P. D. Armstrong have been 
vacating at Sturgeon Point. Mr. Armstrong, 
I am told, caught a twenty pound lunge with a 
seven-ounce rod the other day. 








Principal (:o new apprentice)—Has the book- 


keeper told vou what you have to do in the 
afternoon? Youth— Yes, sir. 
him when I saw you coming. 


I was to waken 


“Ts will cost you $3.” 

**No les’en that?” 

**No, that’s the price regulated by law.” 

‘* How much for an express license?” 

“That will cost you $1.25.” 

‘Well, I can’c afford it, 
wagon in the shed and turn my hosses out to 
pasture. I ain’t got enough money and can’t 
borrow it.” 

** Weil, I’m sorry——” 

‘Say, how much is a dog license?” 

‘One dollar.” 

‘** Well, gim’ me one, That’s all I can afford.” 
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WM. STITT & CO. 


SALE OF SILKS 
Shot Glace, Silk Crepon and Taffetas, from 
50c. per yard. 


Elegant Brocades, Silk Velvets, at less than 
cost. 

Cloths suitable for tailor-made gowns, from 
25c. per yard. 

We are reducing the prices in our dress- 
making department away down for the next 
thirty days 

Special prices for Trousseaux and Mourn- 
ing Outfits, and will complete them on the 
shortest notice. 


Millinery at Less than Half Price 
GLOVES 


— reduction in Gloves, both in Kid and 
Silk. 

See our Chamois Wash Leather Gloves at 
70c. per pair, in 4 and 8 bt. length. 


PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 


Il and 13 King Street East 


Bischoff’s 
Colors 


We are pleased to be able to an- 








nounce to our White China Trade 
that Mr. Bischoff has placed the 
exclusive sale for Canada of his cele- 
brated colors in our hands, and that 
we are now in 4 position to fill orders 
from any part of the Dominion. 


PANTROHNETHEGA 


116 Yonge Street 


ELIS 


Toronto's 
Leading 
Diamond 
House 


Jewelers 


Established 
60 Years. 


| 
oat 


Rings 


The very nswest designs, seb in gems of any 
siz: you fancy—and no house in Canada 60 fair 
in prices. 


The J. nF L LIS «10 


Toronto—3 King St. East 


Dunlop 


... Fhe FLORIST 


—Supplies decorations for every occasion. 
Floral Designs are made up on short notice 
and shipped to any part of the country. 
Careful packipg, ensuring safe carriage by 
express. 

All seasonable flowers on’‘sale at the— 


SALESROOMS : 














Bowntewn Uptewn 
5 MING STREET WEST| 445 YONGE STREET 
"Phone 1424 "Phone 4192 
Conservatories - Bloor Street West 


VISITORS WELCOME 





THE NEWPORT 
OF CANADA 


Royal... 


Queen’s 
NIAGARA-ON- 
THE-LAKE 


I'll run my old Permanent Orchestra and Mandolin Quartette 


Dancing Every Evening 
SPECIAL HOPS EVERY SATUDAY 
Golf, Tennis, Boating, Fishiog, Dellghtful Beach Bathing. 


Special Saturday to Menday rate $5 59, includ- 
img reiurm ticket by Niagara Navigation Co. 
Tickets at Queen's Hetel. 

H. WINNETT. 

International Tennis Championships begin Augus} 28. 








Hot 
Water 


HEATER 


For 
Hotels 


CURLING TONG HEATERS 





RICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 


Oor. King and Victoria Streets 


TORONTO 
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Social and Personal. 


Concerts, informal dances and teas on the 
veranda’ follow each other rapidly at the 
Island, where improvements are daily being 
accomplished, Last week an excellent con- 
cert was given, under the auspices of the Vic- 
toria Dramatic Club, in the Island A. A, Hall 
by a smart coterie. Mr. Norrie was master of 
ceremonies. Miss Scott sang charmingly ; her 
voice is rarely pure and fresh, Mr. Fairweather 
also sang several songs in a delightful manner. 
No encores were allowed, but Mr. Ramsay was 
obliged to break the rule to appease the 
vociferous crowd. Mr. Bert Plant played 
very nicely & concert solo, modulating the 
tones of the aggressive instrument until it 
was very pleasant even in the confined area of 
the hall. Mr, Martin Cteworth gave his well 
known burlesque of Sir Henry Irving in a 
recitation of Mother Goose rhymes. Mr, 
Blackey recited one of James Whitcomb 
Riley's poems and Herr Schuch sang several 
songs. The committee for this affair were: 
Messrs. E. S. Read, R. L. Cowan, H. Gerala 
Wade, A. E. Kirkpatrick, E. Foster Ambery, 
A, G. W. Langtry and Claude L, N. Norrie, 


manager. 





* 

Bicycling continues to divert the fashionable 
women still in town. On fine evenings one 
may meet most of one’s friends on upper St. 
George street or on the way to High Park. 
Old ladies and women with perambulators 
stand waiting for five minutes to cross College 
street, for fear of the endless string of cyclists, 
interspersed with trolley cars, which wend 
their way east and west. Mrs. Cecil Lee is 
riding most capitally, and with her husband 
and Mr, Ed. Gooderham may be seen taking 
their evening spin; Miss Walker and Mr. Cecil 
Gibson, Mr. and Mra, Fraser, Mr. and Mrs, 
Stanbury Finch, Miss Grover, Miss Saulter, 
with many others ace quite model riders 


and endorse the wheel enthusiastically, 
One is continually meeting some new 
rider who has learned either on the 


sly or in some adjacent city, and quite a 
number of bobbish costumes are en evidence, 
Now that the dullness of midsummer paralyzes 
the regular society doings, those who do not 
ride are distinctly objects of commiseration. 
It is little use to essay the quiet evening call; 
either a group of wheels ready for mounting 
proclaims the intention of the family, or the 
maid shortly informs the caller that her 
*missis” is gone out for a bicycle ride and 
didn’t say when she would return. Not, you 
may wager, until her pretty eyes grow sleepy 
and her small feet too tired to push the wheel 


another yard, i 


The elocutionary entertainment given in the 
auditorium, Grimsby Park, last Saturday even- 
ing by the Philadelphia School of Oratory was 
highly appreciated. The audience was de- 
lighted with the beauty of expression and 
clearness of enunciation in Miss Ida Heyl’s 
selections, The singing of Mr. W. N. Shaver 
of Toronto gave a pleasant variety to the 
literary programme, each piece being heartily 
encored, The following are the arrivals for 
the past week: Mr. and Mrs, E. J. Bond, Mr. 
J, H. Hodgkinson, Mr. and Mrs. J. Skerritt, 
Mrs. Hunter, Mrs. Pringle, Miss Mackinnon, 
Mr. Leigh and family, Mrs, A. C. Crews, Miss 
Jackman, Miss Lilian Aronson of Toronto, 
Mr, Alexander Howell of St. Catharines, Mr. 
J. S. Clarke, Miss Alice McKeague of St. 
Thomas, Misses White and Brundage of Chi- 
cago, Dr. and Mrs, Johnston of Tennessee, Mr. 
J, E. Miller of Brantford, Mrs. Rutley, Mrs. 
Aerrinsh of Hamilton, Mr. Hirsch, Mr. and 
Mrs. Cooper of Niagara Falls, N.Y., Mr. Heyl 
of Poiladelphia, Miss Murray of Caledonia, 
Mrs, McIntosh of Woodstock, Mrs. Fowler of 
London, Miss McCrae, Miss Dobie of Phila- 
delphia, Mr. and Mrs. W. E. N. Hunter of 
Hamilton, Mrs, Finch of Galt, Miss McAuliffe. 
Mrs. Laughlin of Caledonia, Mr. and Mrs. 
J, W. Kenworthy of Philadelphia, Miss Lilian 
Henderson, Miss Stuart, Miss Annie Stuart of 
Guelph, Mr, and Mrs, S, Lloyd of Hamilton, 


The following are at the Penetanguishene 
Hotel: Mr. and Mrs. James Bicknell, Mr. and 
Mrs, Robert Perry, Miss Perry, Mr. and Mrs, 
John Donoghb, Mr. and Mrs. J. L O'Malley, Mr. 
E. E, Horton, Mrs. Blake Watkins, Mr. J. Fred 
Ramsay, Mr. C, J. Fairfield, Mr, E. T, Camp- 
bell, Mr. and Mrs. A. H. Keith of Toronto; 
Mr. and Mrs. James Stephenson of Montreal, 
Mr. and Mrs, N, L. Stewart of Woodstock, Mr. 
F. Price of Montreal, Mr. and Mrs, Matthew 
Wilson, Mrs, Fraser of Chatham; Mr. James 
D. Brierley, Miss Brierley, Miss Scott of St. 
Thomas ; Mr, John Dickinson of Barrie, Mr. R. 
Max Dennistoun of Peterborough, Mr. and 
Mrs. Henry E. Boller of Buffalo, Mr. Edward 
Rogerson and the Misses Rogerson, Mr. Wil- 
liam Huyck, Mr. S. D. Gilbert of Le Roy; 
Mr. E. E. Clapp, Miss A. B. Clapp of East 
O-ange, Mrs, and Miss Marsh of Washington- 
ville, and Mr, and Mrs, H. P. Collins of Cleve- 
land. On Saturday evening the guests enjoyed 
an exceptionally pleasant concert, a number 
of good songs and recitations being given. 
Among those contributing to the evening’s 
entertainment were: Mr. James Bicknell, Mr. 
Max Dennistoun, Mr. E. T. Campbell, Miss 
Scott, Miss Pilditch, and Mr. Gus P, Thomas. 
After the concert quite a remarkable dance 
was introduced, named The Penetang Tangle, 
which was greatly enjoyed. 


Miss Kate Mason, Miss Dack, with her little 
niece, Miss Edith Mason, are summering at 
Prout’s Neck, Maine. 


= 
Mr. and Mrs, George J. Webster and family, 
of Park Road, are summering at Center Island. 
o 


There are a number of very charming Buffalo 
people summering at Niagara-on-the Lake, 
many of them well knownin Toronto. Among 
them are: Mr. and Mrs, Herbert Bissell, who 
have bought the Robert D.ckson homestead 
near Paradise Grove, Mr. and Mrs. Edwin Ball, 
who are at the Geale Dickson house opposite 
the Queen’s Royal bowling green, Mr, and Mrs. 
M. H. Buge, who have remodeled an old 
residence into a most complete summer home, 
Mr, and Mrs. William Douglas, Mr. and Mrs, 
William Marston, Mr. and Mrs. W. F. Ward, 
lion, Pascal P, Pratt, Mr. and Mrs. Robert L. 
Fryer, who are at the Queen's Royal. For the 
convenience of the Buffalo people a special 
train has been put on the Michigan Central, 
leaving Niagara on-the-Lake at 7.35 in the 
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who chance to be in town. 
third more tacked on. 


NILE GREENS 
MAIBE 
CREAM 


Consisting of over 
300 pieces 


Oar special clearing sale price 


special sale price 553. 


During Re-building 
84, 86, 88, 90 Yonge Street 





morning and returning from Buffalo at 5.10 in 
the afternoon. Several Toronto people, who 
wish to break the journey to Buffalo without 
loss of time, take the 4.45 boat in the afternoon 
and stay over night in Niagara-on-the-Lake, 
arriving in Buffalo next morning in ample 
time for business, 


Among the recent arrivals at Woodington 
House, Muskoka, are: Mr. and Mrs. James Mc- 
Millen, Mr. A. E. Youmans, Mr. Frank Booth, 
Mr. J. R. McMillen, Mr. H. White of Toronto, 
Mrs, C. E. Burnett, Miss Burnett, Miss Lillian 
Burnett, Miss Winifred Burnett, Mr. S:ephen 
Burnett of Cleveland, Ohio, 


Miss Dinelli sailed for England last week. I 
hear there is a prospect of her return to reside 
in Toronto, which would be a boon to social 
and musical circles, as Miss Dinelli is a charm- 
ing little lady as well as an accomplished 
artiste, Who that has heard her play but 
wishes to hear her again? Her privileged 
friends also cherish a memory of her pretty 
singing and would enjoy an encore, especially 
of that plantation song arranged by Signor 
Dinelli, which is the cutest of darkie melodies, 


7 
Dr. Mockridge has been taking duty at St. 
Simon's during the past month, and the con- 


gregation have enjoyed his good sermons. 
J 


Mr. W. F. McIntyre, Toronto manager for 
the Sun Life Association Company, left on 
Monday evening for a trip to Europe. 


Mr. and Mrs, P. E. W. Moyer of Berlin are 
visiting Mrs. Moyer’s mother, 233 Wellesley 
street, en route up the lakes to Mackinac. 


Mr. and Mrs, T. W. Coe and Miss Lillie Ar- 
dagh have left for Peterboro’, Lake Scugog and 
other points east. 


Among the Toronto people who have been 
spending a few days at the Queen’s Royal 
Hotel, Niagara-on-the-Lake, are. Mr. and Mrs, 
W. H. Beatty and Miss Beatty. 


A familiar figure driving about town is Sir 
David Macpherson, who, I am glad to notice, 
is looking pretty well. Mrs. Bankes, who, 
with her two daughters, is at Chestnut Park, 
is as charming and stvlish as ever. 

* 

Last Saturday's hop at the Queen’s Royal 
Hotel, Niagara-on-the-Lake, was very largely 
attended, and fortunately a cool night added 
to the pleasure of the dancing. D’Alesandro 
is mak'ng quite a reputation for himself this 
summer, and his new music and excellent time 
are greatly enjoyed. This orchestra has been 
engaged for the season at the Queen’s Royal, 
and the guests enjoy an informal dance every 
evening in the ball-room, In the afternoons 
the mandolin quartette on the terrace is a 
delightful feature of the hotel. Among those 
present at last Saturday’s dance were: Mr. 
and Mrs. W. H. Beatty, Miss Beatty, Miss 
Helen McCaul, Judge and Mrs. Kingsmill, the 
Misses Kingsmill, Mr. W. B. Kingsmill, Miss 
Florrie Scarth, the Misses Heward, Mr. and 
Mrs. Bruce Harman, Mr. Leonard McMurray, 
Dr. E. W. Spragge, Miss Florence Dickson, Mr. 
E. Wyly Grier, Mr. E. Scott Griffin, Mr. Stew- 
art Houston, Mr. and Mrs. John Foy and Miss 


Park. ¥ 


Yachting has turned the complexions of 
many of our smart society young men intoa 
good imitation of mahogany, and very well and 
strong and happy they look as they swing 
down King street with a truly nautical swag- 


ger. iS 

Several of us wish that Mr. Cornell of Co- 
bourg would strike Toronto in time for a sum- 
mer concert. At Niagara, after playing tennis 
all day, Mr. Cornell bore the burden (and heat) 
of the impromptu concert at the Queen's, sirg- 
ing no less than ten songs, most of them re- 
freshingly new and funny. Mr. Cornell isa 
son of charming Madame Albertini, who has 
so many friends and admirers in Toronto. He 
is a tall, slim, gentlemanly-looking fellow, 
with glasses, fair hair, and a knack of putting 
on aregular prayor-meeting face as a prepara- 
tion for the most outrageous comic song, which 
is quite undeniably funny. 


Mr. and Mrs. W. D. Grand are spending July 
and August at Twilight Park in the Catskills. 


Mrs. C. H. Lockwood, 63 Wood street, with 
her grandson, Master Georgie Hogarth, Mark- 
ham street, is visiting in Pittsburg, Pa. 


Mrs. Thomas Alison, College street, left on 
Thursday last with friends for a week's trip fio 
Montreal, Quebec and Saguenay River and 
other points. p 


One of the prettiest weddings Wingham has 
seen was the marriage of Miss Emilie Worts 
Roe to Mr. George Mortimer Daffield in St. 
Paul’s church. The bride is a very beautiful 
girl and looked charming. Among the guests 
from Toronto were: Mrs. T. C. and Miss Steg- 
mann, and Mrs. E.G and the Misses Gooder- 
bam of Maplecroft. Mr. and Mrs. Duffield 
have returned from their trip to Eastern 
Canada, and Mrs. Duffield is receiving her 


A Hint of especially interesting SILKS—told of to-day for the benefit of Visitors 
City customers will count them cheap with one- 


.-- INDIA SILKS... 


PINK 
BLUE 
OLIVE 


Manufacturer’s price for these real silke 


BLAOK SATIN DUCHESS—Your pick of over 30 pieces. 





CATTO’S “Speci parchae _— 
CREPONS 


is attracting universal attention : 





PRICES 
UNHEARD OF 
BEFORE 


far exceed in beauty 


SILKS 


BECAUSE of the surpassing richness and elegance of the style, which 
anything before shown in Canada. : 

of the assortment, which affords a range for selection not before presented to 

the public. 

the figures at which they are enabled to mark this shipment are less than the 

prices asked elsewhere for goods, which cannot compare in anv way with these. 

Write for samples. ; 


JOHN CATTO & SON - 


Street, 


BECAUSE 
ee 
BECAUSE 


DRY GOODS ONLY 


Toronto 


BROWN 
WHITE 
HELIOTROPE and some 30 others 


I<ing 


“Thistle”? Haddies 


7” 





24 in, goode, worth regularly $1 yard, 
427 S2nt anywhere on receipt of price. 


R. SIMPSON 





friends this week and following Wednesdays These fish are noted for their reliability 


in her lovely new home, which in every detail 
bears evidence of the cultured taste of its 
dainty owner. 


of quality, and are more wholesome and 





digestible than Salmon. 


No—~ 
MUSTY FLAVOR 


Absolutely Pure 





A magic lantern performance was given at 
the residence of Mr. J. D. Young, 10 Bellevue 
avenue, by Masters Melville Young, Albert 
Pie, Robert Mitchell, and Percy Jones, in aid 
of the Sick Children’s Hospital. 

* 








Mr. G, M. Dantree is spending his vacation 
in Toronto. 


Mr. Ratcliff W. Rowland, executive engineer 
of Ferozopore Division, India, Mrs. Rowland 


(formerly Miss Florence Washington, daugh- e 

ter of Dr. Washington of 78 McCaul street), Non-Alcoholic 
Baby Rowland and nurse arrived in Toronto 

last Sunday morning. Mr. Rowland is on fur- @®ee6 





lough and will return to India in March. Mrs. 
Rowland is very pleased, after an absence of 
nearly two years, to revisit Toronto, where she 
was so favorably known as a popular reader, 
and her many friends welcome her heartily, 


Miss Lottie Reid of St. Mary’s is visiting her 
uncle, Mr, A. Reid, 391 Wellesley street, during 
her vacation, 


CORDIAL 
DELICIOUS HEALTHY 
& REFRESHING 





A Delicious Beverage 
Purifying to the Blond 





THEREFORE... 


Excellent for the Complexion 


Mrs. and Miss Hogaboom are the guests of 
Hon. A. M, and Mrs. Ross, Chaplain Island, 
Muskoka. 


Mrs. Harcourt, the Misses Schooley of Wel- 
land and Mr. W. J. Elliott of Toronto are 
holidaying in the city of Quebec. 


AS SUPPLIED TO 
HER MOST GRACIOUS MAJESTY THE QUEEN 


For Sale by All Reliable Dealers 


Mr. John Taylor, the Misses Taylor and 
Master Oscar F. Taylor have left fora trip to 


Montreal and Quebec. 


Miss Katherine Siddy of St. Louis and Miss 
Elma Lowell of Rochester are visiting Miss 
May Reid of 92 North Drive, Rosedale. 












‘*Bad case!” exclaimed Brook. ‘‘ What on 
earth do you mean? There’s not a better boy 
in England. The only thing I fear is that he 
may be too old.” 

‘* Why, how old is he?” 

** He is eighteen,” 

‘*Pish! we take them up to eighty.” 

‘* Why,” said Brook again in high dudgeon, 
‘“‘if he does not come here till eighty, what 
time do you suppose he’s going to get his com- 
mission?” 





Long Waist 
«<= Coraline Corset 


Thies beautifully modelled 
Corset is designed to 
meet the req alremente of 
the latest Parisian de- 
signs, adds grace and 
contour to the figure and 
enriches the appearance 
of the dreas worn, is filled 
with our best pressed 
and tempered tent 
Coraline Oord, which, as 
a filllpg, fe the most 
popular and satisfactory 
in use. 


The Misses Augustine and Sophie Dubois of 
King street left for Kingston and the Thou- 
sand Islands on Thursday for several weeks, 
During their stay in Kingston they will be the 
guests of the Misses Hanley of Earl street. 





Regretted It. 
Tid Bite. 
An excited military-looking gentleman en- 












tered the editorial sanctum one afternoon, ex- oan? 
; a 
claiming: Bain Ss French Model 
** That notice of my death is false, sir. I will Catalogue . 
horsewhip you within an inch of your life, sir, Coraline Corset 
if you don't apologize in your next issue.” of ra ieee, Mate = | ie cone. at of wr as the 
, an ere from 


The editor inserted the following next day: 
‘““We extremely regret to say that the para- 
s which stated that Major Blazer was 













~«— Colonial 
Libraries 


(July, 1895) 


Being cheap reprints of Popular 
American and British Copyright 


dead is without foundation.” 





Starting Late in Life. 
Pearson's Weekly. 
In the recently published life of the late Sir 
E. B. Hamley appears one of his favorite 


stories, which has reference to Capt. Brook, Works published “For sale 
riding-master at the Cadet College. Brook was only in India and the British 
anxious to enter his son at Wellington College, Colonies.” 


and started one day to walk to the college from 
the station. Seeing Broadmoor Lunatic Asy- 
lum, he confounded the one establishment 
with the other, walked up and rang the bell. 

He asked the porter if he could see the prin- 
cipal. When the latter appeared Brook thought 
him a queer-looking figure for an instructor of 
youth. Brook said: 

**I wish to put my boy under your charge if 
you can take him,” 

‘*Oh, yes,” said the man. 


Books for 
Summertime 


What better company can you have through a 
eummer day thana good book? On the lake, in 
the woods, by rail, by boat, wherever you are or 
wherever you go, you will feel the need of a book. 
Don’t go away without seeing our entire selection. 
Complimentary expressions with regard to our 
stock are co 18tant, aad we are sure to sult you. 
WM. TYRRELL & CO. 
Suécessors to Retail Department of Hart & Riddell 
; Booksellers aad Statieners 
12 KING STREET WEST - TORONTO 


A Treat 


Very choice California Peaches, Plums, 
Pears, etc., also Bananas, Tomatoes 
and Vegetables, suitable for shipping 
to Muskoka and other places. Care- 
fully selected and packed. 


F. SIMPSON. 


756 and 758 Yonge St. 
Telephones 3445 and 4239 


The above Catalogues has jast been iseued by us, 
and will ve cheerfully sent, post free, to any address 


in Canada or the States on application. The beet 
booke at about half the original prices will be found 
in thie list. Drop usa postcard to mail you a copy. 


BAIN’S Bookstore 
53 King East 


‘‘ Is hea bad case?” Toronto, Ont. 





Armand’s Hair and Perfumery Store 


Ladies’ Fashionable 
Summer Bangs, the 
greatest convenience 
during the hot season, 
never requires — 
alwaye ready and al- 
ways pretty. 

Hair Geods made 
to order on short notice 
Ladies’ Waves, Head- 
coverings, Wigs, etc, 
Gents’ Teoupecs and 
Wige made to order, 
perfect fit and moet 
natural appearance, 
) made on our own im- 
4g) proved principles. 

Ladies’ Bair Or- 
maments—Real Tor- 
i toiseshell, real Jet, 
real Amber, real Steel 
Combe and Pine. 


Hair Dressing. Hair 









Ladies’ and Children's 
Trimmed, Singed and Shampooed Best of care taken with 


our customers’ hair. Hair and Scalp treated after Fever. 
illnes), eto. 


Ladies’ Face Massage and Manicure Parlors. 
Beet and moet natural treatment, no artificial means em- 
loyed with our facial treatment. Manioure for Ladies, 
hildren and Gentlemen, 503., or by tloket 350, 


Telephone 2448. 


J. TRANCLE-ARMAND & CO. 


411 Yonge & 1 Cariton &St., Teorento, Ont. 


MISs B. PATON 


(Late of R. Walker & Sons) 
The Fashionable Pressmaker 


Has just returned from New York after Seapecting the 
latest etyles in American, French and English dresses. 








only b 
being shorter below the hips and at the front, whion will 


commend {¢ to those who wish a shorter Coreet with Long 


a oath = —— . ges gone as they have our 
ww loraline an ate 0! ns stam 
inside of the Corsst - — 


---ASE FOR THE... 


dL 





The CROMPTON CORSET CO. 


TORONTO 


TURKISH BATHS 


We have all the jatest improvements. The re- 
spective departments are under the manage- 
ment of Mr. James Munn and Miss Maggie 
Riddell, both late ef Cook's. 

REDUCED PRICES in 
our Hale Duessing Parlors. 
Satisfaction guaranteed in 
every respect. Bleaching and 
Dyeing a specialty. Banger, 
Waves, Wigs and Switch- 
es in stock and made to order. 
' . Switches from 750 up. Friz 
\ | ettes, 255., 500., 75>. and $1. 

“a Send for our Price List, 





@—<)_ W. T. PEMBER 


127 & 129 Yonge St. 
Telephone 2275. 


MISS M. A. ARMSTRONG 


41 King Street West 


The Very Latest and Most 
Fashionable 


Millinery Novelties and Veilings 
NOW ON VIEW 


No. 10 Washington Avenue 
Six doors east of Spadina avenue 


MISS M. E. LAKEY 


Formerly of Gerrard Street East, is now conducting 
her Dresemaking establishment at above address. 
Evening dresses and trousseaux @ specialty. 


“AOCORDION PLAITING” 


124 King Street West, Terente 
All kinds plaiting done. AOCOORDION PLAITING a 
specialty. Remember the addrese— 
The *‘American Boot and thee Stere” 


5 King St. West (Over Michio & Co.) L. A STACKHOUSE, 124 King Street West 
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The Professor’s Experiment. 


BY MRS. HUNGERFORD 


lly Bawn, Lady Branksmere, The Duchess, A Born Couquette, 
en ee The hea House Mystery, &c. 
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CHAPTER XXXVII. 
** She outwardly 
All that bewitches sense, all that entices, 
Nor ie it in our virtue to uncharm it.” 

It is a week later and the village is now 
stirred to its depth! Such gaieties! Such 
gaddings to and fro! Such wonderful tales of 
what Lady Forster wore and Sir William said, 
and how Miss Prior looked. Gossipis flowing, 
freely, delightfully, and Miss Ricketty, whose 
shop is a general meeting-place, is doing a 
roaring business in buns and biscuits. 

The Park, in fact, is full of guests. “* Every 
corner,” says Miss Blake to Mrs. Hennessy, in 
a mysterious whisper, ‘is full to overflowing. 
I hear that some of the servants have to be 
accommodated outside the house, and that Mr. 


smile in the world. 
Is this Mr. Crosby's sister ? 


clear if low voice. 


been longing to see you. 
rule are a fraud, but-——” 


her appearance, 

“I'm not a bit like George. 
she, 

No, she is not. 
thing, and she is the tiniest creature, 


Crosby has painted and papered and done up 
the loft over the stables in the latest Parisian 
style for the maids and valets.” 

‘* My dear!” says Mrs. Hennessy in an awful 
tone—very justly shocked, then, ‘“* You forget 
yourself, Maria!” 

‘‘Faith I did,” says Miss Blake, bursting 
into an irrepressible giggle. ‘“‘ Law, how funny 
yare. But they're safely divided, I'm told, 
one at one side o’ the yard, the other at this, as 
it were. Like the high churches we hear of in 
England. The goats and the sheep, ha—ba.” 

‘*But where are the maids?” 

‘Over the stables at the western side, some 
of them.” 


slender as a fairy's. 
alight with intelligence. 


imagined as Crosby's sister. 








this. 


| to be afraid of this sister! 


‘Bless me, but maids like that. They wouldn’t 
like—you know, the—er—the atmosphere!” 
“Oh, there’s ways of doing away with that 
too,” says Miss Blake with a knowing air. 
‘But you'll come in, won’t you, for a cup of 
tea? Jane's dyin’ to have a chat with you.” 
Miss Blake is hardly to be trusted in matters 
such as these, her imagination being extra- 
ordinarily strong. And, indeed, the idea of 
those stables rose alone from her great mind! 
But although there are still corners in the 
splendid old Hall to let, it must be confessed 
that it is pretty full at present. 
Such a thing had not 
Not for the last 


thing less majestic by anyone, 


light a creature, 
** No,” says Susan shyly. 


holding—Lady Forster's fingers. 


Guests at the Park ! 
been heard of for many years. 
eight years at all events. 

Then Crosby, who was about twenty-five, 
came home from Tibet, and his sister Kath- 
erine, who was quite a girl—being six years 
his junior—had been brought over from Eng- 
land by her aunt to freshen up her old love for 
him and to stay with him for his birthday. 
Not longer! The birthday came off within the 
week of their arriving. Lady Melland was a 
woman of society, who hated earwigs, and 
early birds, and baa-lambs, and insisted on 
bringing quite a big company ‘‘on tour” with 
her on this re-introduction of the brother to 
the sister, and had organized a distinct rout at 
the Hall during ber memorable stay. It had 
created a tearful, if pleasurable impression at 
the time, and people are beginning now to 
wonder in this little village if Lady Forster 
will be a worthy representative of her aunt, 
or if perchance the aunt will again take up the 
deal, for Lady Melland has, they say, come 
here with her. 

However, for once “‘ they say” is wrong. 

Katherine Crosby had married Sir William 
Forster two years after the termination of that 
remarkable visit, and nothing had been seen 
of her since that, until now. She had, how- 
ever, in between shaken off Lady Melland. 

She has brought an innumerable company in 
her train, thus justifying the idea of the Cur- 
raghcloynes that she would probably follow in 
her aunt’s footsteps, and as I have said, the 
village has waked to find itself no longer de- 
serted, but the center of a very brilliant crowd. 

Yesterday was the first of August, Saturday. 
And a most unendurable one on the small plat- 
form of the railway station. Possibly during 
its brief existence so many basket trunks have 
never been laid upon its modest flags before. 
To-day is Sunday, and possibly also the parish 
church has never bad so large a congregation 
within ifs white-washed walls. Even the 
Methodists, quite a large portion of the Cur- 

raghcloyne people, deserted their chapel for 
the Orthodox Church. Even Miss Ricketty had 
been heard to say with distinct regret, ‘‘ That 
she wished she was a Protestant for once.” 

The Hall pews, which number four, and for 
which Mr. Crosby, during all his wanderings, 
had paid carefully, are all filled, and the three 
seats behind them again, that have vacant sit- 
tings in them, are all filled also with the ser- 
vants of the peoplein the four front seats. Never 
was there such a display in the small church 
of Curraghcloyne! And it was acknowledged 

afterwards by everyone in the town that 
though the Rector did not ‘‘stir a hair,” the 
curate was decidedly ‘‘ onaisy.’ The curate 
was unnerved beyond a doubt. He grew fat- 
ter and stouter as the service went on, and he 
never knows to this day how he got through 
his sermon. He says now, that people oughtn't 
to spring people on one, without a word of pre- 
paration ! 

Susan tried to keep her eyes off the Hall 
pews, but in spite of herself her eyes wandered. ‘Not a bit of it. And evenif you are”—he 
Betty did not try to keep her eyes off at all, so | looks at her—‘‘you may depend on me, I'll 
they wandered freely. She was able, half an pull you through, But don’t betoo shy, Susan, 


she grows quite silent. 

has been eloquent. 
““You see, George. 

finitely superior to you. 


won't you? It is George’s birthday. 


you can hardly refuse. 
his pride, and that's frightful ! 
self a perfect joy! 
Africa, the belles there——” 


again to Susan, 
row then. 


being strangers in a strange land.” 
‘* Thank you,” says Susan faintly. 


in a strange land. 


ment? ‘‘I will call for you at twelve.” 
‘Oh, no,” says Susan. 


can walk up. It—it is too much trouble.” 


with a faint grimace. 


earnestly. 

** What a face!” cries she. 
here, George. 
I'm determined. 
Susan, smiling vivaciously. 


pretty), ‘* to see me.” 


lously. 


who shall go home with who. 
second Crosby is alone with Susan. 

** You said it was a promise.” 

‘** Yes,” says Susan, ‘‘ but—I have not known 
any very—very——” 

‘**Smart folk,” says Crosby, laughing. ‘‘ Well, 
you'll know them to-morrow, and I expect 
you'll be surprised how very little smart they 
are. 

“But— ” 

‘*There sha'n’t be a ‘ but’ in the world.” 

‘*It is only this,” miserably, ‘‘ that I shall be 
shy and-——” 


hour later, to tell Susan not only the number | Extremes are attractive things. Fatally at- 
of guests Mr. Crosby had, but the exact color | tractive sometimes.” He pauses, ‘‘ Well, so 
of each gown the women wore, and she told | much for the shyness, but what did your ‘and’ 
Susan privately that she thought, if ever she | mean?” 
were a rich woman, she would never let her ‘It meant,” says Susan, with deep depres- 
servants wear red ribbons in their bonnets in | sion, ‘‘ that they will all hate me.” 
church. **T almost wish I could believe that.” He 
Mr. Haldane is rushing through his sermon | laughs again, as he says thie, and gives Bon- 
at the rate of an American liner! And pre- | nies ear.a. pinch, and follows his sister. Two 
sently the service is over, and all move with | minutes later, as Susan rejoins her own people 
the cultivated leisurely steps, that are meant | at the little gate that leads bya short cut to 
to hide the desire to run, towards the open| the Rectory, she sees him again, talking 
door. gaily and handing into one of the carriages a 
Some of the other rectory people have gone | tall and very handsome gir), dressed as Susan 
through the side door, and, with Bonnie's | had never seen anyone dressed in all her life. 
hand fast clasped in hers, Susan is following | It seems the very perfection of dressing. She 
after them, when a well known voice calls to | lingers a moment—a bare moment—but it is 
her : long enough to see that be has seated himself 
** Susan, my slater wants very much to know | beside the handsome girl and that he is still 
you. Will you let me introduce you to her?” | laughing—but this time with her—over some 
Susan turns her face, now delicately pink, ' reminiscence, as the carriage drives away.’ 


































































and she sees a small, dainty, pretty creature 
holding out her hand to her with the prettiest 


** How d’ye do,” says Lady Forster in a very 
** George has been chanting 
your praises all last night, no naturally I have 
George’s friends as a 


She pauses. Evidently amused at the girl’s 
open surprise, not so much at her words as at 


Am I?” says 


Crosby is a big manif any- 
Her 
features are tiny, too, but exauisitely mouldec, 
The ccquettish mouth, the nose “ tip-tilted 
like a flower,” the well poised dainty head, the 
hands, the feet—all are small, and her figure 
She is wonderfully pretty 
in a brilliant fashion, and her bright eyes are 
She is altogether the 
last person in the world Susan would have 
And yet there is 
certainly a likeness between them—a strange 
likeness—but, of course, his sister should have 
been large and massive, not a little thing like 
Susan had always told herself that she 
should be dreadfully afraid of his sister—but 


Lady Forster, indeed, is one of those women 
“a ’ 1 . | who look as if they ought to be called ‘‘ Baby,” 
ee Oe, ee Ee ee or “ Birdie,” but in reality she was named 
Katherine at her birth, with a big and a stern 

K, not a C—which we all know is much milder 

—and never did Susan hear her called any- 

Not even by 
her brother or her husband. And this was 

probably that, beneath her charming butterfly 

air, there lay a good deal of character and a 

strength of will, hardly to be suspected in so 


She smiles and in- 
voluntarily tightens her fingers on those she is 
*“*“But——” 
Still a greater shyness overcomes her here, and 
The ‘‘but,” however, 


She thinks I am in- 

How lovely of her.” 
She laughs at Susan and pats her hand. “ You 
will come up and lunch with us to-morrow, 
And con- 
sidering the slap you have given him just now 
It will be a little sop to 
He thinks him- 
I’m told that in Darkest 


Here Crosby gives her a surreptitious but 
vigorous nudge, and she breaks off her highly 
spiced and distinctly interesting, if slightly 
unveracious account of his doings in Uganda, 

‘*What’s the matter with you?” asks she, 
whispering to her brother, who whispers back 
to her many admonitory things; she turns 
‘** We shall expect you to-mor- 
It will be a charity to enliven us, as 
we hardly know what to do with ourselves, 


How on 
earth can she ever summon up courage enough 
to go and lunch up there with all these fashion- 
able people? It is she who will be the stranger 


“That is settled then,” says Crosby quickly. 
Had he feared she would go on to say some- 
thing more, to say that she had an engage- 


“T,” confusedly, ‘I 


‘* George doesn’t think so,” says Lady Forster 
“Is this your brother?” 

She bends in her quick way and turns up 
Bonnie's beautiful little face and looks at it 


“Is everyone 
beautiful down here? I shall come and live 
No use in your putting me off. 
It is a promise then?” to 
“That you will 
come to-morrow, and another day. We must 
arrange another day—you will bring me up 
this small Adonis,” patting Bonnie's cheek, 
who smiles at her (children love all things 


‘*IT shall be very glad,” says Susan, tremu- 
Then Lady Forster trips away to 
rejoin her friends, who are standing beside the 
different carriages and quarreling gaily as to 
And for a 


CHAPTER XXXVIII. 
** Anxiety is the poison of human life.” 


**T suppose I’ll have to go,” says Susan, who 
is evidently terrified at the idea, crumpling up 
a small note between her fingers. A most 
courteous little note sent by Lady Forster this 
morning, Monday, the 3rd of August, to ask 
Miss Barry’s permission for Susan to lunch at 
the Park. She—Lady Forster—had met her 
charming niece yesterday, and had induced 
her to promise to come to them on thfs, her 
brother’s birthday. And she hoped Miss Barry 
had not quite forgotten her, but would remem- 
ber that she was quite an old friend, and let 
her come and see her soon. 

It was a pretty little note and delighted Miss 
Barry, yet Susan found no pleasure in it, and 
now sits glum and miserable. 

“Go!” cries Betty. ‘I should think so, 
Oh, you lucky girl!” 

** Would you like to go, Betty, if it were 
your case?" this wistfully. Oh, that it were 
Betty’s case ! ; 

“Is there anything on earth that would keep 
me away ?” cries Betty enthusiastically. ‘* What 
fun you will have there! I know by Lady 
Forster’s eyes that you are safe to have a good 
time. I think,” gloomily, “she might have 
asked me too.” 

‘*T wish she had,’ says Susan fervently. 
‘*If—I had one of you with me I should not 
feel haif so nervous.” 

*“* What makes you nervous?’ asks Carew. 

‘* Well, they are all strangers for one thing— 
and besides,” rather shamefacedly, ‘‘ they will 
be very big people, of course, and at luncheon 
there will be entrees and dishes and things I 
have never even heard of, and,” almost tear- 
fully now, ‘‘I sha’n’t know what to do.” 

‘““There are only two things to be remem- 
bered really,” says Mr. Fitzgerald slowly but 
forcibly. ‘‘Oneis not to pick your teeth with 
your fork, and the other is even more import- 
ant. For goodness sake, Susan, whatever you 
do, don’t eat your peas with your knife. All 
that sort of thing has gone out, Has been un. 
fashionable for quite a year or more.” 

‘* Oh, it’s all very well for you to make fun of 
it,” says Susan resentfully. ‘‘ You haven't to 
go there.” 

** And is that what you call ‘ well for me?’ I 
wish I was going there, if only to look after 
your manners, which, evidently by your own 
account of them, leave a great deal to be de- 
sired. By the bye, there is one thing more I 
should like to impress upon you before you 
start. Never, Susan, no matter how sorely 
tempted, put your feet on the table cloth. It 
is quite a solecism nowadays, and——” 

‘*Tf you won't go away, I shall,” says Susan, 
rising with extreme dignity. But he leans for- 
ward, and catching the tail of her gown just as 
she is gaining her feet, brings her with a jerk 
to her sitting position again. After which they 
all laugh irrepressibly, and the emeute is at an 
end. 

‘** What a lot of servants they had in church,” 
says Betty, alluding to the all-absorbing guests 
at the Park. ‘I suppose that tall woman was 
Lady Forster's maid?” 

** Yes, and the little woman was Mrs, Prior's. 
By the way, that equares matters. Mrs. Prior 
has grown several yards since last year.’ 

**Tt seemed to me that each maid sat behind 
her own mistress.” 

**So as to keep her eye on her. 
necessary too, no doubt.” 

‘Did you see that pale young man, ever so 
thin and wretched-looking, but so conceited ? 
His hair was nearly down to his waist, and he 
hadn’t any chin to speak of.” 

**Oh that,” cries Betty eagerly. ‘‘That’s the 
poet. Yes, he is, Susan. He's a real poet. 
Miss Ricketty told me about him yesterday, 
He has written sonnets and whole volumes of 
things, and is quite a poet. Miss Ricketty 
says that’s why his hair grows like that.” 

‘*Samson must have been the laureate of his 
time,” says Dominick thoughtfully. 

**So that was the poet,” says Susan, who had 
heard of his coming from Crosby. ‘‘ Well, he 
certainly looked queer enough for anything. I 
wonder,” nervously, ‘‘ who was the tall girl 
sitting next to Mr. Crosby.” 

This was the tall girl whom Crosby had 
driven away. 

‘*[ don’t know,’ says Betty. ‘‘ Wasn't she 
pretty? And wasn’t she beautifully dressed ? 
Ob, Susan, didn’t you want to see yourself in a 
gown like that ?” 

‘* No,” says Susan shortly. 

‘Well, I did. I wanted to know how I’d 
look.” 

** As if you didn’t know,” says Dominick en- 
couragingly. ‘‘ Like Venus herself!” 

“TI never heard she had her frocks from 
Paris,’ says Betty, crunching up an unkind 
little shoulder against him. 

** You’ve heard so little, you see,” says Dom, 
with gentle protest. ‘‘ Now, as a fact, Venus 
had her frocks made by——” 

** Well?” with a threatening air. 

‘*Miss Fogerty,” naming Betty's own dress- 
maker. 

‘*Pshaw!” says that slim damsel contemptu- 
ously. ‘‘ However, Susan, that girl was pretty 
anyway. I wonder who she was? Had shea 
maid, I wonder? There was a dark-looking 
woman amongst the servants further on; just 
behind the poet. Perhaps it was hers,” 

““Oh, no,” says Dom gravely. ‘‘That was 


And very 


his.” 
‘* His?” 
‘The poet’s. Yes,” 
‘*Nonsense!’ says Betty, ‘*‘ What would he 


want a maid for?’ 

‘*To comb his locks and copy his sonnets,” 
says Dom without blinking, 

‘*Nonsense! Men don't have maids,” says 
Betty, who seems to know all about it. 

**Ob, here is someone from the Park,” cries 
Jacky suddenly. 

“Is it Mr. Crosby or Lady Forster?” asks 
Susan anxiously. 

‘* Both of ’em,” says Jacky in his own sweet 
laconic style. 

The smart little cart with its wonderful pair 
of ponies rattles up to the door, and Miss 
Barry, who had known that someone would 
come to fetch Susan, and had therefore put on 
her best bib and tucker, emerges from the 
flower-crowned porch of the Rectory to receive 
Lady Forster, her old face wreathed in smiles, 
It is sweet to her to see Susan accepted, ad- 
mired by the Park people. ‘‘Our own sort of 
people,” thought the poor old maid proudly, 
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Superfluous Hair 


on any part of the body permanently destroyed by 
the new discovery ‘‘Pilaton’’ which is harmless 
and painless. Ladies are requested to give this 
remedy a trial and obtain a certain cure. 

No matter how strong the growth may be, it will 
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sunny drawing-room, and, after a while, in the 
dining-room, and still that little fragrant bag 
lies perdu. 

Susan glances shyly aroundher. Sir William 
Forster, a tall young man with a kindly eye, 


who had struggled with much poverty all her 
life. 

And Lady Forster was quite charming to 
her. Insisted on going to see the old garden 
again, ‘‘which she quite remembered.” Lady 
Forster had never stuck at a tarradiddle or | takes her fancy at once, and there is a big gir) 
two, and was, after seeing it, genuinely enthu- | over there and a big woman here (they must b 
siastic over its old-fashioned charms. Might | toto 
she bring her friends to see it? They had E : — 
never, never seen anything so lovely! It 
would be a charity to show them something 
human, these benighted town people. To hear 
her, one would imagine she despised the town 
herself, whereas, as a fact, she could never live 
for six months out of it. 

Miss Barry was elated—so elated indeed that 
she took a dreadful step. She invited Lady 
Forster, and all her friends, to tea next Friday, 
without a thought as to the consequences— 
until afterwards! Lady Forster acceptec the 
invitation with effusion. There was no getting 
out of it Miss Barry felt during that dreadful | 
“afterwards.” 

Meantime Susan had found herself, compara- 
tively speaking, alone with Crosby, when she 
came downstairs, after putting on her best 
gown and hat. She had brought ‘ee 
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with her besides the best gown and hat; a 
little silken bag, made out of a bit of lovely 
old brocade she had begged from Miss Barry a 
mcnth ago. She had cut it out, and stitched 
it, and filled it with lavender seeds, and worked 
on it atodd moments when no one but Betty 
could see her (she was afraid of the boys’ jokes) 
the words ‘‘ Mr. Crosby, from Susan.” 

A.t first she had thought of buying something 
for him—something at Mies Ricketty’s, who 
really had, at times, quite wonderful things 
down from Dublin, but her soul revolted from 
that. What could she buy him that he would 
care for? And besides, to buy a thing for a 
person one likes, and one who had been so good 
to Bonnie! No. She could not. It seemed 
cold, unkind. So she decided on the little 
bag that was to lie in his drawer and perfume 
his handkerchiefs, and tell him sometimes of 
her—yes—her love for him! Because she did 
love him, if only for his goodness to the child- 
ren, and to her Bonnie first of all. 

She had been afraid to run the gauntlet of 
the boys’ criticisms, but Betty she clung to. A 
confidante one must have sometimes, or die ! 

“You know he told me, Betty, when his 
birthday would be.” 

‘“ Yes, So clever of him,” satd Betty, who, 
if she were at the point of death, could not 
have refrained from a joke. 

‘* Well, he has been good to the chicks, 
hasn’t he? To darling Bonnie especially.” 

‘**Oh, he has—he has indeed,” Betty declared 
remorsefully, melting at the thought of the 
little crippled brother who is so inexpressibly 
dear to them all. 
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I, Maloolm MoBain, Merchant Tailor, 31 Queen strevt 
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Betty had hurried up with Susan to get her 
into her best things, acd then had given her 
sound advice, 

“*Give it to him now, Susan. Lady Forster,” 
glancing out of the window, “is talking to 
Aunt Jemima. Hurry down and give it to him 
at once, It is the sweetest bag. No one,” 
gigaling, ‘‘can say less than that for it. It’s 
quite crammed with lavender.” 

‘* Yes, I will,” says Susan valiantly. 

She doesn’t, however, She hesitates, and ie, 
as usual, lost. She tries and tries to take that 
little bag out of her pocket and give it to him, 
but courage fails her. And presently Lady 
Forster carries her off, and now the Park is 
reached and she finds herself in the lovely, 
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» 1895 ei ss — eaten _ ; 
Sy mother and daughter), who make her wonder | Both were badly discouraged when a small boy A Winter in Paris. 





came out of a grocery with a dozen of egga in a 
paper bag and halted to say : 

**Can’t you get on to his curves?” 

**Can’c understand a thing,” replied the 
officer. 

The man went through the gestures again, 


Mr. G, T. Fulford’s Return from the World’s 
Gayest City. 
























a great deal about their strange garments, 
Mrs. Prior is here too, and Miss Prior, Mr, 
Wyndham’s people. And at the opposite side 
of the table, Mr. Wyndham himeelf. Beside 
him sits the poet, a lachrymose young man 
with long hair and a crooked eye, and the 
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4 a tn w W Him— 
7 name of Jones. No wonder he looks depressed. | this time for the boy’s benefit, and when he ‘anes Meneses Ga dienes ates cor “ae 
He has got his best eye fixed immovably on | had finished the latter said : Value. Of, du DeMarh 
Susan, who seems to appeal even to his high “ It’s just as easy as fallin’ down. When he | F:om the Recorder, Brookville, Ont. of No a a 
jdeal of beauty—and indeed throughout the | goes this way he means he wants an ax-handle, Mr. G. T, Fulford, who is understood to have o 2 
day, she suffers a good deal, off and on, from | When he goes so he means he wants some | been doing big things in Paris during the past brace J it 
his unspoken but quite open adoration of her. | needles and thread for his wife.” winter and spring, introducing Dr. Williams’ 
Poets never admire. They adore. And for a ‘* But he had still another motion, and I can’t | Pink Pills, has reached home with his family, TK 
simple country maiden this style is somewhat | for the life of me make it out,” replied the offi- | and on the evening of his arrival was inter- IS e 
embarrassing. On Mr, Crosby’s right hand is| cer. ‘‘See—he’s at it now!” viewed by a Recorder reporter, and asked to 
SERS sitting the tall and beautiful girl, with the ‘“* That’s dead easy, too,” said the boy, after give on account of himself. be st 
pale roses near her throat, with whom he had | watching the gestures. ‘After he’s got the “Well,” he said, in reply to a question on ad re) 
ca driven home from church on Sunday. It | ax-handle and notions he wants sunthin’ in a | the status of the Pink Pill business in France, made, 
HOT seems all quite clear to Susan. Yes, this is the | bottle to take home, and by the way he clicks | * of course it isn’t altogether an easy matter to 
girl he is going to marry. But a girl so beauti- | his tongue you kin be sure it’s whisky instead | introduce a foreign article into a strange mar- ait 
ful as that could make anyonehappy. She had | of buttermilk. Lands alive, but I’ve seen my | ket, but I don’t think we can complain of the FAC TU 
heard someone call her Lady Muriel. Rank | old dad use them very signs a hundred times | progress made, and it is gratifying to report _ ANU Re D 
and beauty and sweetness—all are for him, | Over, and you could allus smell his breath for | that some, at least, of the Paris doctors are M BY THE 
“4 And surely he deserves them all; and that is | two days after!” open to recognize a medicine of which the = ae 
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FAIR TORIES 


intrinsic merits can be demonstrated to them, 
One of the best of them—at Versailles, the 
Paris suburb where the Emperors used to keep 
their court—has given favorable testimony 
through the press of quite wonderful cures 
through the use of Pink Pills in his practice; 
and the Religieuses, an order of Nuns like the 
Sisters of Charity, have also made an extensive 


why she is at his right hand. 
_ (To be Continued), 
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Books and Authors. 


R. BOURINOT has written some very 
valuable books, but his latest volume, | 
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How Canada is Governed, may readily 

be described asthe most important of 

all, in the sense that it will carry the 
greatest degree of enlightenment to the 
greatest number of people. I have not, for a 
long time, seen a better example of a learned 
technician placing himself in the position of an 
uninformed citizen and proceeding to explain 
intricate matters in the language of everyday 
life. When a lawyer begins to explain the 
law, or a scientist undertakes to initiate a 
child into the mysteries of a science in a few 
words, it generally happens that the simple 
explanation is more comprising and profound 
than the problem or the mystery. But in this 
book Dr. Bourinot has really succeeded, and 
has remarkably succeeded, in giving a lucid 
and simple account of How Canada is 
Governed. He has written other books that 
hold a higher place among political 
economists, but he has produced nothing 
more useful than this one, It is simply 
invaluable, for he has set forth those items 
of information which so ‘very few possess, 
but which all profess to have at their finger- 
ends, The general divisions of the book are : 
(a) Growth of the Constitution, (0) Imperial 
Government, (c) The Dominion Government, 
(1) The Provincial Governments, (e) Municipal 
Governments in the Provinces, (f) School Gov- 
ernment in the Provinces, (g) Government in 
the North-West Territories, and in conclusion 
a chapter on The Duties and Responsibilities 
of Canadian Citizens, and the B. N. A. Act of 
1867 and Amending Acts. Published by the 
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‘*Lort, but tem weather prophets can lie! 
Now hear tey say “ Fair To-night,” und it’s 
raining like der divel.” 

(Copyrighted ) 


Not the Right Plea. 
Ohbicago Post. 

The tramp was tall and gaunt and ragged. 
He was unshaven and had a forbidding, if not 
actually threatening, manner. 

‘*I'm a poor man, mum, who's played in hard 
luck,” he said. ‘‘I’ve been tramping around 
looking for something to do, and somehow I 
don't seem to get no chance.” 

‘' Well, there’s nothing for you to do here,” 
she replied. 

““I know that, mum. I looked out for that 
before I come in, but I thought you might 

















use of Pink Pills in their charitable work, and 
given strong testimonials as to their good 
effects.” 

** How do you find business all round?” 

‘““Pretty good. We have sold in the past 
twelve months a little over two million three 
hundred and sixty thousand boxes of Pink 
Pills.” 

“That is a pretty large order, isn’t it?” 

‘It is the best twelve months’ business yet. 
Look for a minute what the figures mean. If 
all the pills were turned out into a heap, anda 
person set to count them, working ten hours a 
day and s’x days a week, the job would take— 
I have reckoned it—tour years, twenty-one 
days, six hours anc forty minutes, counting at 
the rate of one hundred a minute. Or, if you 
want further statistics, it is somewhere about 
two pills a head for the combined adult popula- 
tion of Canada, Great Britain, Ireland and the 
United States. I don’t give these figures to 
glorify the business, you will understand, but 
to enable you to make the facts tangible to an 
ordinary reader.” 

** Does Great Britain do its share in the busi- 
ness ?” asked the reporter. 

‘* Yes, I think we have had a record there, 
The head of a leading advertising agency in 
London, to whom I showed my figures, told 
me that no business of the kind had ever 
reached the same dimensions in England in as 
short a time ; for though we have only been 
working in England two years, there are but 
two medicines there that have as large a sale 





proprietary at all, anyone can make it that 
wants to) is in any way a substitute for Pink 
Pills is an ignoramus and never ought to be 
trusted to sell medicine at all, A druggist as 
ignorant as that certainly isn’t fit to put upa 
prescription, and will poison someone one day.” 





Bad Chimmie Fadden. 
New York World. 

A small boy carrying a big cage, with a par- 
rot in it, got aboard a Third avenue “ L” train 
at Fourteenth street last Thursday and took a 
seat next to a benevolent-looking man wearing 
a white tie. 

The boy set the cage down in front of him 
and, as the train started, the parrot began to 
mutter in most unintelligible fashion. The 
benevolent-looking man glanced up from his 
paper and said : 

‘** Nice parrot, isn’t he?” 

“ren,” 

**Is he yours?” 

‘““Nop; m’ uncle's.” 

‘* What’s his name?” 

“*Chimmie Fadden.” 

**Can he talk?” 

**O’ course; hello, Chimmie!” bending over 
the cage. 

‘What tell! what tell! what t’ell!” 
screamed the bird, without an instant’s hesi- 
tation, 

The benevolent-looking man got red in the 
face, and a girl across the car giggled. Other 
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Fibre Chamois vs. Buckskin. 


The Canadian Fibre Chamois Co. have en- 
tered an action in the fp Court for an in- 
junction and for $5,000 damages against Bois- 
seau & Co., the owners of La Cie, Generale des 
Bazars, of St. Lawrence street, upon the al- 
leged ground that the defendants have been 
infringing plaintiffs’ trade mark by selling an 
interlining known as ‘Textile Buckskin,” un- 
der the name of Fibre Chamois. and to par- 
chasers asking for the latter. The plaintiffs 
also complain of a sign displayed in one of the 
windows of the defendants’ store, which, it is 
alleged, is calculated to deceive the public into 
buying what is called an imitation article un- 
der the belief that they are getting the genuine 
article. Plaintiffs are represented by Messrs. 
Macmaster and Maclennan, and will apply for 
an interim injunction. 
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“Are you the editor that answers the ques- 
tions?” asked the elderly woman with a pro- 
minent chin and a large voice. ‘* Yes, ma'am.” 
‘* What would you doif your house was over- 
run with cockroaches and all kinds of bugs?” 
‘*Madam,” replied the faithful man at the 
desk, ‘‘I would marry one of my daughters to 
an entomologist.” 


DON’T BOIL! 


Simply pour boiling water on a tea- 
spoonful of 
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of this book, all bound in the same elegant 
style, have been sent to Her Majesty the Queen, 
the Empress Frederick of Germany, the 
Princess of Wales (on the occasion of her silver 
wedding), the Duchess of York (on her mar- 
riage), the Marquis of Dufferin and Ava, and 
to the Imperial and Colonial Institute. A 
large number of new pages have been added in 
this latest edition, mostly treating of Toronto 
asa musical center. It might be interesting 
to reproduce the superscription written by the 


Loyal and Ooedient Servant 
C. C. TAYLOR, 
F. I. Inst. 


‘*‘Ah, mum, then he must be a good boy to 
stay at home and look after the folks, but I 
sort of thought maybe I might make you think 
of him,” 

‘** You don’t,” she said shortly. 

** Not the least bit, mum?” 

‘““Not the least bit. He’s six feet tall, 
weighs two hundred pounds and strikes a five 
hundred pound blow.” 

‘* Yes, mum,” he said, slowly backing away. 

‘And if he should see you hanging around 








Shoemaker— What number do you want? 
Miss Littlefoot—A small ‘lieben sah.’ 


or were there any crumpled rose leaves in the 
couch ? 

** Can't grumble, except inone way. There’s 
a certain amount of substitution in some retail 
stores, and there is a man in Manchester, Eng- 
land, that I have had to prosecute on the 
criminal charge for it.” 

‘* But what do the substitutors do—do they 
duplicate your formula under some other 
name?” 


end in view. On going to London, two years 
ago, to place Pink Pills, I went into it again, 


wasted issues and restoring perfect healtb after 
wasting fever. 





Police Inspector—It was very plucky of you, 
ma’am, to have set upon the burglar and so 
ably captured him, but need you have injured 
him to the extent of necessitating his removal 
to a hospital? Lady—How did I know it wasa 
burglar? I'd been waiting up for three hours 
for my husband. I thought it was him. 





The Doll-Bride. 
The new paper doll, issued by the J. C, Ayer 


got a sore finger.” 





JUST THE THING For CAMPERS 


Saves time and trouble and over- 
comes the difficulty of obtaining 
milk at some farm house. 


IF YOU DRINK COFFEE 
Try “REINDEER BRAND” 


CONDENSED COCOA anp MILK 
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ait tri father, and the Emperor and What d by ‘f hing? pulled a gun an’ shot himself. Grogan—Oi 
vour illustrious father, ss t do you . t eS ° o hear Uy Mele 
E npress of France in the garden of the Palace «ae = ' a cae ele ee +» w that | think th’ joke ison th’ man. Fwat for did he spl ae 
of Versailles and in Paris. Afterwards in 1860 e q e ma sa a oto th’ throuble av usin’ & gun afther three My awrwrrt inky ' 
in Toronto and later on when driving out from if the thing was to be made a success it was | drinks av Houghlizhan’s whisky ? ~ Brose Flow eninp\ 
M es See ae i a imperative that I should have the best tonic] «1 never could understand,” said the rusty- f 
of Wales, and your firet- pill that could be gotten up. Consequently I | looking pilgrim. who was lounging near one of 
mother’s knee. : ; 
i obtained the advice and opinion of some of the | the entrances of the baseball park during the 
hae by ae laceor oe al wae: most noted men in inaioes in Montreal ana | Progress of the shied rat, All ao Ln b ’ 
ness in all that appertains to Canada and To- ttew ‘Yotk~onl cxneed advinn of thks com stiles work. What moves them t - es arpours 
he visits from time to a fifty-cent tickets to make this one move, 
ato os tod, teeters ds tae comes high, I made the changes in my formula | answered the cold, unsympathetic gatekeeper. scoars’ Aaa Dolls 
” family, viz.: H.R.H. Prince Alfred Duke of suggested by these medical scientists, and the Nellie--Look at those pretty cows. Maudie | e 
plies E iinburg ; H.R.H. Prince a Duke oo favor with which the public has received the ae ae — _— er _- —.. ee ii cecilia tik Gk Rieti aS aie wale ee sek 
naught; H.R.H. Prince Leopold vake of Al medicine, demonstrates that it is the most | But what is the difference? Maudie—Why, ee ee ee ee ‘ 
Hi bores AAR "Fomass Gomes of Wales Dowe perfect blood builder and nerve tonic known, | °°¥® Give MRE and epives give jelly. to any address on receipt of 3 two-cent stamps. 
(0 of Yo rk: and f fa by your initiation and However, I was anxious to still furtherimprove | _ The two deaf-and-dumb friends stopped for a | 
, ¢ the eaietan of tha arael Cork: of the Impe- ‘tie deonnain if that could be done, and have fom salnaten’ conversation. ** What aus you AMUSE THE CHILDREN 
§ € plet ’ , i t your being out so late last oa is : 
2 rial Institute, 1 of oe rod —— ss i »” yar t rraphed in beautiful colors on 
Et ’ since spent a great deal of money with that | night?” asked one of them. Nothing. 
ronto f From your Royal Highness ener ‘*That’s strange. What's the reason?” ‘‘She’s | J }oavy, strong | r—ceach representing a differ- 
rf 





Toronto, 

William Briggs, the Toronto publisher, will 
issue early in August a story by the late J. 
Jackson Wray, widely known as the author of 
Nestleton Magna, Matthew Mellowdew, Simon 
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The Wise Ameer. 
Munchener Neueste Nachrichten. 
A fanatic one day came to Abdurrahman, the 
Ameer of Afghanistan, and warned him 


with the best medical men there, and as you 
know, the medical expert is not too friendly to 
proprietary medicines; and least of all to a 
good one ; and I don’t blame the doctors either, 
It isn’t good for their business if a man can get 
for fifty cents medicine that will do him more 


MANLEY’S 





Every Child Delighted <¢e*s"«% 
é&% 





See that all your LINDON 
THREAD 
Trade-Mark 


carries this “ 


wy 








Holmes, Carpenter, etc, This new story—new | against the advance of the artful Russians. | 1.4 than $50 in doctoring, Consequently . 
s in not having previously been published—is | the Ameer listened patiently to his talk for @| 4.09 came high, but I obtained the best there Nerve THOS. SAMUEL & SON, 
d e ititled, The Red, Red Wine, and is said to be} while, contenting himself with the remark that is, not only on this continent but in London Compound 8 St. Helen Street, Montreal 
0 F & powerfully written temperance tale. he could see nothing of any approach of the and Paris. 
: 4 Russians. When I went to Paris last winter I placed ; 
CA. : Her Majesty the Queen has been pleasedto| «Oh! Lord of the Earth,” the man ex-| . ¢ormula and » supply of Pink Pills in the 
the j acknowledge with thanks, through her private | .jsimed, ‘‘I have scanned the horizon of poli- re of one of the most noted doctors in that WITH BEEF, IRON AND WINE 
ions : secretary, the receipt of a copy of Miss Fitz | tics with penetrating eyes, and I see the Rus- city for a three months’ trial in his practice, FOR ’ 
are Fi Gibbon's Veteran of 1812. sians are — ne you a ee with a view to getting suggestions for improve- 
; ee “My sight carries far, 9a e Ameer, “but | ent; at the end of that time his answer was CONSTIPATION 
Mrs, Grant Forbes has written a story for yonder stands a tree which blocks the view. I}. Leave it alone, it cannot be bettered. You DYSPEPSIA, DEBILITY ee 
the Autonym Library entitled, Another| am old, you are young. Co, therefore, climb | ow have a perfect blood and nerve medicine,” NERVOUS PROSTRATION YONGE & COLLEGE—Entrance 4 and 6 College Street. 
Wicked Woman, I think that we are all about | ¢hat tree, watch the movements of those hate- | yi, opinion cost me 10,000 francs, but I con- LL WEAKNESSES MRS J. PHILP 
5S. tired . woman in literature and Muscovites, and when they come too near, ney well spent, as it determines the a : 9, 
of the wicked wom ful sider it money P Ladies and Children’s Outfitter 
— the drama. It is high time that the charming | jet me know.” fact that the formula for Pink Pills is now as BLOOD AND SKIN DISEASES Manufacturers of Fine Underwear for Ladice and Children 
girl should return. J. R. WYE. The poor fellow had to climb up the tree, at perfect as medical science can make it. And m — i. ces Thais cal menos eae 
p strevt a the foot of which a sentry was posted. a coming back to the question of substitution = waye in stock. 
pam ac Ie days passed over, but no Russians made their | .1,4 imitations ; what I have just told you will 
) be the Young Sherlock Holmes. On the fourth day the man show what a poor thing it is for a man who UNEQUALLED! UNSURPASSED Iss PLUMMER, Modiste 








Datroit Free Peeve 
A man who could not speak one word of 
English halted a policeman on Madison ave- 
nue yesterday and apparently made some en- 


appearance. 
dropped from the tree through sheer exhaus- 
tio1, and was killed on the spot. Since that 
time no prophet of evil has dared to show his 
face in Cabul. 








goes toa store for Pink Pills to let something 
else be pushed on to him in place of them— 
more especially if it Is a worn out thing like 
Blaud’s pills—a formula in the French phar- 


NEVER KNOWN TO FAIL! 


Keom 28, Oddfellews’ Paliding 
Oor. Yonge and College Streete. 
Mies Plammer will be in Europe during July and August. 
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‘ 5 ignif 
BER that be didnot understand, and the man macopceia that has been a back number for | Based en PRINTING AND BOOKBINDING 
indulged in a vigorous gestures to try to No Bad Language , yeare until a few storekeepers tried to push It oo oa ot - OF EVERY DESORIPTION GO TO 
make th ee Ti fier time the | OF breaking of salt cellars if W indsor Table | 5) the strength of Pink Pill advertising. You Ale “8 \ 25 Wellington St. 
» the question Caen ape Gals io weed, for it dosen't cake, Ack your can take it from me that a storekeeper who eone. HUNTER, ROSE & CO. West, Terente 


Officer failed to catch on, and time after time 
the man went through the same pantomime, 





wd for it. Natural crystals, Purest and 
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tells anyone that Blaud’s pill (which is nota 
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“Saturday Night’’ Out of Town. 
Are you going to the mountains, the 

seashore or to Muskoka this summer? 


Wherever you go you can have your fa- 
vorite paper. SATURDAY NIGHT is mailed 
to any address in Canada or United States 
for 20c. a month; te foreign addresses, 
25c. a month. 





In the Open Air. 

RIVATE HAYHURST must be a 

proud man over winning the 

Queen’s Prize at Bisley. All the 

crack shots of the Empire covet 

that prize and very few ever get 

it. That a member of the Cana- 

dian team should carry it away in competition 
with riflemen from the whole Empire is a 
great source of pride to us. The way the man 
was lionized must almost have turned his 
head, and the end is not yet. Wait until he 
gets back to London in the Bush—just wait! 
I was informed on the street yesterday that 
Private Hayhurst is not Canadian-born and 
that he did not learn his shooting here, but in 
England, where he was a volunteer, and had 
previously shot with English teams on all the 
great ranges. He was, it is said, regarded as a 
notable shot before ne came to Canada. How- 
ever, the fact stands that he won the Queen’s 
Prize as a member of the Canadian team, and 
we may claim that he finished his education as 
a rifleman here. Not only did a member of our 
team carry off the best prize of all, but many 
of the men distinguished themselves in other 
events, and in team shooting they showed up 
well. Altogether we may believe the telegraph 
liar for once when he says that the deportment 
and performances of the Canadians at Bisley 
and at Henley were such as to win the 
enthusiastic approval of Englishmen, who now 
regard Canadians as square and worthy sports- 


men. 
* 


There is quite a revival in aquatics this year 
for one reason and another, and we may ex- 
pect a great turnout at the regatta at Burling- 
ton Beach on Friday and Saturday, August 2 
and 3. This regatta is under the management 
of the officers of the Canadian Association of 
Amateur Oarsmen, and the list of entries 
already published shows that there will be 
some splendid competitions. I should like 
to see the boats crowded as they leave 
the city for Burlington Beach at the end 
of next week, and an army of wheel- 
men should gravitate from all points to 
that point and enjoy a splendid quality of 
sport. I fully expect that Hackett of Rat Port- 
age, who is entered for the senior singles, will 
do some phenomenal rowing. He fouled his 
Toronto adversary at the regatta last week 
and was ruled off, so that he will be in a 
proper frame of mind to show his heels to all 
comersifhbecan. And I think he can. 


Another good event following upon the splen- 
did rowing regattas that are being held this 
year, will be the race on Toronto Bay on Civic 
Holiday, between Jake Gaudaur and Ed. Dur- 
nan. The course will be three miles with three 
turns, the race starting and finishing behind 
the big grand stand at Hanlan’s Point. Some 
say that this will be Gaudaur’s last race, but 
be that as it may, there should be a great turn- 
out, for it is safe to predict as good a race as 
was ever pulled on the Bay. 


The Toronto Cricket Club defeated the team 
selected from Parkdale, Rosedale and East 
Toronto last week. When the combination 
eleven were dismissed in their first venture for 
the absurd total of 55 the result could easily 
be surmised. The game is very uncertain. 
The Toronto team was away ahead of the other 
in bowling. Mr. Cooper of Trinity had been 
selected to play for All Toronto, but the other 
side insisted upon having him, as he is a 
member of the club, and so the disparity in 
bowling was increased. In the bowling depart- 
ment the Torontos had Messrs. Goldingham, 
Laing, Wadsworth, Cooper and Wood, all 
trundlers of the first class, and affording a 
variety all the way from Mr. Goldingham’s 
slows to Mr. Laing’s cannon balls. Oo the 
other side were only Messrs. Lyon and 
Leigh, who can be rated as in the first class, 
and both are slow. Considering the disparity 
in the bowling, the total of 200 put up 
by All Toronto on the second day was 
the batting performance of the match. 
Notwithstanding comments upon Mr. Laing’s 
bowling, there is not a player who faced him 
in the game but will declare him to be, at the 
present moment, at his very best. He may 
not have practiced with much diligence early 
in the season, but he isin form now and will 
rattle the American stumps when the time 
comes if he is not overbowled in the game. 
What I mean is, that he should be changed off 
and on again when a pair of batsmen are 
making a determined stand, and not required 
to pound away incessantly. Mr. Goldingham 
has been bowling for several years, but it is 
only this season that he has taken front rank. 
Apparently he has not altered his delivery or 
his pace, yet his bowling is now remarkable, 
whereas it was formerly mediocre and easily 
played. He delivers very higb, his pace Is 
slow, his length varies slightly and the ball 
breaks either way. He uses his head and has 
. a definite purpose in every ball, and altogether 

I am disposed to agree with a prominent 
cricketer who asserts that Mr. Goldingham is 
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the best bowler in Canada this season. Mr. D. 
W. Saunder is scoring with great consistence 
this'year and in the main, his 74 qn Friday 
last was a fine performance. The full scores 
were published in all the papers, and I think it 
only remains for me to say in comment that 
the batting of Mr. A. G. Chambers, against 
five of the very best bowlers in the city, clearly 
entitles him, along with his heavy scoring all 
season, toa place in the international eleven 
this year. 


























. 
HITTITES YS. HIVITES. 

There'll be lote cf fun this Friday on the Toronto cricket 
green, 

When the Hittites meet the Hivitee—such a game was 
never seen. 

For the fine old men who played the game nigh thirty years 
ago, 

Will chow that they can ‘ne’er forget the tricks they used 
to know. 


There'll be Pcstlethwaite the mighty, Doctors Cameron and 
Wright; 

And Lyndhurst Ogden, secretary cf everything in sight; 

Trustee Brown and Creelman, with Jackson ever great. 

While Boulton and Frank Cayley will handle real estate. 


) 


There'll be Lauder frcm the Albany, and Alfred Boultbee, 
too, 

And the Club's own doctor, Strathy, will have more than he 
can do. 

MoMurtry, L. A. Tilley, J. R. Strathy, Mister Foy, 

And P. H. Drayton will asec me be fe once more a boy. 


The man who rune the weather says the day it will be 
‘ein tho ground or the players, you don’t know—nor 
see Qrought will be tremendous and much will be spent, 
To main the veteran Bob, who supplies the lager beer. 


All honor to the grand old game and the hearte that ne’er 
grow old ; 

Foran Englishman’s love for cricket fe a love that can’t 
grow old. - 
Though their hands may lose their cunning, in their hearts 

they ne’er forget 
The lessons learnt on English greene till the sun cf life be 
set. 


And there are some who In 91 met as we meet to-day, 

Whom we'll meet no more as we met then—they’ve gone 
from us for aye. 

They've played their innings good and true—we saw the 


wic kete fall, 

And eald in our hearte a last good-bye when they heard the 
Umpire’s call. 

Oh, shades of the great departed, whose epirite are with us 
yet, 

Teach us the lessons ye learned so well, that we may ne'er 
forget 

Dear Eogland and the noble game whose palm to none we 
yield, 

For all that makes a man a MAN, ie found on the oricket 
field. 


Thureday, July 25. F. W. M. 


Sixty years of Canadian Cricket by Mr. John 
E. Hall and Mr. R, O. McCullogh, is a large 
and handsome book that should be purchased 
by every cricketer and lover of the game. In 
it the history of cricket in this country is relat- 
ed and all the great matches described. A 
large number of portraits of prominent players 
past and present are given, groups of promi- 
nent elevens, English and Canadian. The 























I—bless my soul! 
sorry for the trouble I’ve given. 
letter!” 


date, and they don’t care who knows it. 





Two Lost Letter Stories. 
Youth’s Companion. 

An English merchant was advised by his 
agent that a cheque for £600 would be sent to 
him by the next mail. It did not come, and 
the merchant at once made complaint at the 
postoffice. The postman on that route was 
called in by the Postmaster, and, in answer to 
questions, said that the missing packet was 
duly received and delivered. He remembered 
it distinctly—its shape, color and postmark. 
As his habit was, he had poked it under the 
house door, with two other letters and & news- 
paper. The merchant’s wife had picked up 
three packets, and was positive there had not 
been a fourth. 

The Postmaster went tothe house and ex- 
amined it carefully. Then he looked into the 
back garden. His eye lighted on a litter of 
puppies. A thought struck him, 

** Have the dog kennel cleared out, please.” 

“Nonsense. Why?” 

** Kindly have it cleared.” 

‘* Well, if it must be. Thomas, take out the 
straw.” , 

On the floor of the kennel, torn into a hun- 
dred bits, lay the missing letter and cheque. A 
current of air along the passage had blown the 
letter about. The puppies, naturally enough, 
had pounced upon it asa plaything, and had 
had a good time. 

Mr. Baines, who tells this story in his Forty 
Years at the Postoffice, adds another equally 


good, A merchant complained of the loss of a 


letter mailed from his office, containing some 
hundreds of pounds in Bank of England notes. 


Finally an expert from the Postoffice Depart- 


ment called upon him, 
‘* Believe me, sir,” the expert sald, “I have 


an object in what I ask. Will you kindly sit 
at your desk and recall each operation con- 


nected with the missing letter?” 


‘*With pleasure, I sit here. I take a sheet 


of this notepaper and one of those covers, 
Then I write my letter and fold it up so. Next 
I go to my safe and take out the notes, enter 
their numbers, fold them, put them in the 
letter, and the letter into the cover. 

seal them all up as you now see me do,” 


Then I 


“Just so; and what next?” 
“Why, my clerk comes in and clears off my 


desk for the post.” 


‘But you wrote this one at noon, and the 


post does not go out before night.” 


“Oh, yes, of course! I quite forgot to say 


that a money letter, for greater security, I put 
in a left-hand drawer.” 


** Which one ?” 

‘“*Which? Why, this one, I open it so, and 
Goodness me! I am very 
Here is the 





Trilby Unmasked. 
A Game that Might be Introduced in Muskoka. 
Baltimore American. 
The girls of Norristown, Penn., are up to 
So 


recently the first Trilby foot party was given 
there, and the lucky young men who were 
present all are going about with that look of 
semi-allayed joy which characterizes a child 
who has taken its first bite of candy and has 
more to follow. 

This novelty occurred at the home of Miss 
Sara Cressman, on Franklin avenue, and was 
given in honor of her guests, Misses Cornelia 
and Mary Watkins of Beaver Valley, Del. The 
leading feature was the pleasant, but difficult, 
feat delegated the young gentlemen to per- 
form. The girls were hidden behind a screen, 















authors have given us a very valuable and 
tasty volume and I am glad to hear that crick- 
eters in all parts of the province are buying it 


eagerly. 4 


When Galt and Guelph meet at the latter 
city to play their first league game of ball this 
season (August 5 is the date, I think), there 
will be a contest worth seeing. The able- 
bodied population of both towns will be present 
and the excitement will be unlimited. One 
can form no idea of the abandonment with 
which these towns plunge into the game. In 


‘comfited. 


the old days when Toronto and Hamilton were 
at it hammer and tongs, things were lively, 
and a Toronto man who wants to live the past 
over again should go to Guelph to witness this 
game. The Khan should be called from seclu- 
sion to write an epic for the occasion. 










TO M&. TRUSTEB BRLL. 

O Trustee Bell, the truth to tell 
You're much bebind the age ; 

Your prude alarms, ‘gainet exposed charme, 
Qaite put us in a rage. 

The times have been, as you have seen, 
When schoolma’ame wore no bloomere, 

They scraggy were, with ekimpy hair— 
Ax-faced crack-of-doomers ; 

But now they're sweet, with Trilby feet, 
No reason for concealment, 

Their outlines bold, when we behold, 
Prevent the blood’s congealment ; 

And when they spin along and win 
The eyes of Wat and Tommy, 

The boys will gain and hold amain 
A grasp cf anatomy. 

With your hareh lawe you'd win applause 
From thin and soraway elsters, 

But mark you thie, you were, I wie, 
Elected by the misters. 





Are you going to the circus? It is quite a 
while since we had a chance to see one of the 
old-time first-class circuses, but one is coming 
at last, with twenty trained animal clowns, 
three rings, two stages and a race track, fifty 
cages of rare animals, thirty performing wild 
animals, high-jumping horses and everything 
else that one expects to see when a great circus 
comes to town. It is claimed that Barnum 
& Bailey in this circus have no less 
than twenty-four elephants, Every schoolboy 
and girl in the city should see the 
circus, should see at least the wild 
animals, the strange creatures from foreign 
lands. And those of us who ‘saw the gnu 
when we were young should see it agnu 
next week. I am afraid that is a bad pun. In 
the trick department there are all sorts of 
animals, lions hitched to chariots and acting 
as horses, while other animals of the same 
species serve as coachmen and passengers; 
there are also hyenas, tigers, panthers, leop- 
ards, bears, wolves, sheep, dogs, ponies, 
baboons, monkeys, elephants, camels, goate, 
storks and pigs, all contributing to the trick 
department. The management of the Barnum & 
Bailey Show inform me that they are at a daily 
expense of $7,300, which, if true, well indicates 
the vastness of the circus, ECRUTATOR, 

Doubtful Cordiality. 
Pearaon’s Weekly. 

** How inattentive you are, John!” said the 
would-be considerate hostess to the son of the 
house, ‘‘ You really mustlook after Mr, Brown. 
He's helping himself to everything.” 

Brown, who, if somewhat shy, is conscious 
of a very healthy appetite, looks rather dis- 





A Happy 











they kissed instead. 


with the exception of their shoeless and stock- 
ingless feet, which coyly protruded beneath 
the curtain. 

The trick was for the young men to deter- 
mine by looking at the pink-tipped, bewitching 
feet which girl was attached to the other end. 
The two gentlemen guessing correctly the 
greatest number of pedal extremities were 
awarded prizes of a Trilby pin and heart. 

The rural community in this section have 
long been familiar with the public feet-wash- 
ing of the Mennonites, but now that the Trilby 
foot party has been introduced the former 
function will seem commonplace. 





Why He Took a Shampoo. 
Boston Pcat. 

Barber—Poor Jim has been sent toa lunatic 
asylum, 

Victim (in chair)—Who’s Jim ? 

Barber—Jim is my twin brother, sir. Had 
long been broodin’ over the hard times, and I 
suppose he finally got crazy. 

Victim—Hum! Not unlikely. 

‘*Yes; he and me has worked side by side 
for years, and we were so alike you couldn’t 
tell each other apart. We both brooded a good 
deal, too. No money in this business now.” 

‘* What's the reason?” 

‘* Prices too low. Unless a customer takes a 
shampoo or something it doesn’t pay to shave 
or haircut. Poor Jim! I caught him trying 
to cut a customer's throat because he refused a 
shampoo, so I had to have the poor fellow 
locked up. Makes me very melancholy. 
Sometimes I feel sorry I didn’t let him slash 
all he wanted to. I might have saved his 
reason. Shampoo, sir?” 

“ Y—e—s, please.” 





Willie Found It. 
New York Recorder. 

‘““Too bad,” complained Mr. Hemingway ; 
“been hunting an hour for my club pin. 
Dropped it out on the lawn and wouldn’t take 
any money for it.” 

When he came home to supper he found the 
pin beside his plate. 

** Whoop-ee!” he cried; ‘‘where’d ye find 
it?” 

“IT le€ Willie go barefooted this afternoon,” 
explained Mrs. Hemingway softly, as she 
poured the tea. 





Didn’t Want to be Criticized. 
Olncionati Enquirer. 
Prisoner—Don’t send me to prison, Judge. 
Judge—Why not? You confessed your guilt. 

Prisoner—I know, but I have a brother in 
the asylum and a son in she reform school, and 
if you send me to the pen the public will at 


once raise the cry of nepotism on the family. 
—_————__> oe ___—_—"" 


So It Is. 
Boston Herald. 

** And the presents?” 

He waited for the reply with bated breath. 

‘* Harold,” she replied, placing a tiny hand 
on each shoulder and gazing soulfully into his 
eyes, ‘‘ there are only three duplicates,” 

“Great Scott!” he gasped. ‘I was figuring 
on twenty at least to sell. How shall we get 
through the year?” 

Then they both realized, as never before, 
that marriage is a lottery. 





Hard to Answer. 

Filegende Blatter. 
Mrs. Newly Wed (witnessing performance of 
Goethe’s Faust)—Arthur, why didn’t Faust 
marry Marguerite? 


Thought. 
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The Scented Hay, 


For Saturday Night. 


Oh what happy eonge they sing, 
Scorning cares and sorrows, 

When the ecented hay they bring 
From the sunny meadcwe. 








How the children laugh and shout 
Riding on the clover, 

Tossing, tumbling it about 
Till they’re covered over; 


While the wagon oreake and groans 
Rumbling up the ridges, 

Bumping o’er the cobble-atones, 
Breaking down the bridges. 


Youth ie like a load cf hay 

Coming from the meadows, 
Mann’d with sportive Oupide gay 
- Firing thietle-arrowe. 


Age is when these weapons stick 
In the horses’ withers ; 
And the stubborn creatures kick 
The wagon all to slivers. 
Ernest E, Lriau. 


Buchan Farm, 


For Saturday Night. 


Sweet the clover blossome 
Over Buchan Farm 

Warm the eunthine gleameth 
Soft as Gilead’s balm. 


Upward from the meadow, 
Backed by forest green, 

Slowly wend the cattle 
Through the summer eheen. 


There’s a ati fied humming 
Where the peonies bend, 

Very sweet to look at 
Other good they lend. 


Pansies’ starry faces, 
Yellow lilies tall, 

Pink and gladiolus, 
Brightest cf them all. 


These the garden showeth 
On the hill-top fair, 

Orowning fields below it 
Rich with thrift and care. 




















































































“Life, Love and Light” embodied, 
The thoughts of God are flowers ; 
Through them to us He speaketh, 
We make the moral oure. 
EpitH Oartrr. 





The Fly That Cpened the Season. 


Por Saturday Night. 


He came quite unexpected, 
Just thie morning at daylight, 
At the bour I had selected 
For my nap ‘twixt day and night; 
At the hour when blows the breeze on 
Restful forme beneath the clothes, 
Then the first fly cf the season 
Went exploring up my nose. 


With a ene¢ze all sleep dispelling 
O’er my head I yank the theet. 
Bot that fly will need no telling 
That the act displays my feet ; 
When I kick and kick with reason 
With a kick that jare my bed, 
Then the first fiy of the season 
Finds the bald epot on my head. 





Bat the thing that prematurely 
Makes me aged with despair 

When I think I'm wrapped securely 
And the esheets tucked up with care, 

Just as rest benumbe the reason 
Making rigid muscles slack, 

Then the fires fly of the season 
Crawls eedately up my back. 


Then with muttered maledictions 

See the bed clothes tossed on high, 
Bat with usual contradiction 

Nota missile bite the fiy. 
Everything that’s looee I freeze on 

And when through the storm I peer, 
Still the firet fly of the season 

With hie hind leg fans bis ear. 


So farewell the nap at noont!me 
And the calm piazz. snore, 
And the morning snoc ze in Jane time, 
We must say good-bye once more, 
For we know the errand he’s on 
And a welcome I bespeak, 
For the first fly of the season 
Bringe his family next week. 
A. T. Worpan. 


A Sweet Girl Graduate. 





For Saturday Night. 


When she read the valedictory 
Her parente gazed with pride, 
That knowledge all she held in tbral! 
They felt quite satisfied ; 
But later grieved she’d thus refase 
Her father’s favorite dieh : 
“No tripe, Papa ; I thought you knew 
I never liked that fish.” Kats M. Cumary. 


A Woman's Library. 





I do not care eo much for books, 
Bat libraries are all the etyle, 
With fine editions de luxe 5 
Oae’s formal callers to beguile ; 


With neat dwarf cases ‘round the walls, 
And china tea-pote on the top, 

The empty ehelves concealed by falle 
Of India eilk that graceful drop. 


A few rare etchings greet the view, 
Like Harmony and Harvest Moon ; 
An artist's proof on eatin, too, 
By what’s-bis name Is quite a boon. 


My print called Jupiter and Jo 
Ie very rarely seen, but then 

Another copy I can show 
Inscribed with Jupiter and 10. 


A fisher-boy in marble stoops 
On pedestal in window placed. 
And one of Rogers’ lovely groups 
Is through the rich lace curtaine traced. 


And then I make a painting lean 
Upon a white and gilded easel, 4 
Illustrating that famous scene 
Of Joseph Sui face and Lady Te: zle. 


Of course, my shelves the worke reveal 
Of Plutarch, Rollin, and « f Tupper, 

While Bowdler’s Shakespeare and Lucille 
Quite soothe one’s epirit after supper. 


But when I visited dear Rome 
I bought a lot of photographe, 

And had them mounted here at home ; 
Acd though my dreadfal husband laughs, 


reer 


I’ve put them io The Marbie Faun, ; 
And envious women vainly seek 

At Soribner’s shop, from early dawn, 
To find a volume 60 unique. 


Here, once a week, in deep surmiee, 
Minerva’s bust above ue frowning, 
A club of women anal; ze 
The works cf Ibsen and cf Browning. 
—Irving Browne in the Critie. 
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A Deserving Pensioner. 


TOLD BY THE OLD £OLDIER, 
Wardon Allan Curtis in Harper's Mag: zine. 


I never could understand what James Mc- 
Gibney wanted along of bein’ in our troop of 
for a more completely 
He 
had a wocden leg and a cork leg, and a glass 
eye which didn’t match the real eye, so you 
couldn’t tell which was which; wore false 
teeth, and an auburn wig with fifty-one gray 
He was all scarred up, and you 
but 
he said he was forty-seven, and had been put- 
tin’ three gray hairs in his wig every year 
since he was thirty. Some said he had been 
blowed up, and some said he had been friz in a 
Minnesoty blizzard ; and the story was around 
that he had been married three times, and 
that each mother-in-law kep’ on livin’ with 
him after the dear departed was gone, until he 
He could stay 


mounted rangers, 
busted-up man than him I never did see. 


hairs in it. 
couldn’t tell his age any more’n a rabbit ; 


had collected all three of ’em, 
on a horse, though he couldn’t walk very fast, 


so our captain enlisted him, and sent a notice 
to the papers as how a veteran of the battle of 
Waterloo -was a member of Troop A, First 


Colorado Ranger Cavalry. 


We was ordered to Texas early in the spring 


of 1863, and McGibney went with us as first 
sergeant—an Cffice he warn’t in no way fitted 
for, and which I wanted. Mac was a good fel- 
ler, though, and played a good game of cards, 
and we all liked him; but when him and me 
and the Captain, Jack Smoke, Bill Gasheit, 
and Jonas G. Smalls, was surrounded by 
hostile Injuns in a canyon where we was on a 
scout, and our horses was previously stampeded 
by the same Injuns while we was havin’ a 
game of seven-up by the spring, I couldn’t see 
why the Captain wanted us to carry McGibney 
with us as we tried to climb up the canyon-side, 
gittin’ us all ketched, ‘stid of one, But the 
Captain said he see we was all goin’ to git 
ketched anyway, and as McGibney owed him 
and Smoke a good deal of money lost at cards, 
he didn’t want to git separated from him, 
especially as all the Injun tribes we knowed 
anything about was at peace with the whites, 
and these fellers would probably let us go. 

The Injuns soon captured us, and we was 
taken off through the mountains for several 
miles, till we come to an old village of adobe 
houses, surrounded by a high wall, and the 
door of the biggest house was opened and we 
was thrown in. It was ail darkin there, but 
the settin’ sun blazed in through the door and 
shone for a moment on a little blue image 
bound with silver, hangin’ high up against the 
wall, and we knowed right off that it was the 
Great Turquoise God, and we was captives of 
the mysterious Injun tribe we had heard about 
who worshipped the Great Turquoise God and 
et their captives. We was all doomed—all but 
McGibney. They couldn't eat him any more’n 
a stake-driver. 

We never slept a wink that night, and see 
the first streaks of mornin’ light as they come 
strugglin’ in through two little winders high 
up in the walls. After we had breakfast the 
Captain got up on my shoulders and looked 
out of the winders. On one side was the vil- 
lage, and the savages runnin’ around. The 
other winder looked beyond the village wall, 
which formed one side of the buildin’ we was 
in, and not far off was a big river and nobody 
in sight but a single guard under the winder. 
The winders was fastened with flimsy little 
iron rods stuck In the dried mud of the adobe. 

““T’'ll tell you what,” said the Captain; “if I 
could git them rods out, we could all git 
through the winder.” 

“We'd have trouble in gittin’ McGibney 
through,” said I. 

“TI could break the rods, but the guard 
would hear me,” said the Captain. ‘If I only 
had something to dig the ends out with ; but 
them Injuns have took all our knives.” 

“Tf you’ll take me along with you when you 
go, I’ll git you out,” said McGibney; and he 
passed up his false teeth, and the Captain soon 
had the bars loose, though he wore the teeth 
all out doin’ it. 

‘Let’s git the Turquoise God; it will bring 
in a good deal of money,” said Jonas G. Smalls ; 
but the light was so dim we couldn't see it, 
and we couldn't waste time boostin’ men up all 
around the walls of that big room. 

“ Here,” said McGibney ; and he passed his 
glass eye up to the Captain, who put it in the 
winder so it reflected the light and sent a ray 
along the walls, and we see the Great Tur- 
quoise God, and Jonas G. Smalls put it in his 
pocket, and we was ready to go. Unfortu- 
nately, McGibney’s glass eye rolled off the 
winder-sill and got smashed on the floor. 

But there’s that there guard to deal with,” 
said Gasheit. ‘‘ We forgot about him.” 

‘“* Here,” said McGibney ; ‘“‘just unscrew my 
wooden leg and knock him on the head with 
it.” 

Which same the Captain done, breakin’ the 
wooden leg and the Injun’s head both to once: 
and we all got out of the winder and sneaked 
down to the river. We see a boat on the other 
side, but we couldn’t none of us swim any 
more’n a rabbit, and we didn't know what to 
do. But McGibney spoke up and said, “ Un- 
Screw my cork leg, and swim over on it and 
rit the boat;” and Jonas G. Smalls done 
it, though he forgot to bring the cork leg 
back with him when he came with the 
boat, and we dassent go back for it. 
We went kitin’ down the river at a great 
rate, and was jest gettin’ encouraged when 
we heard yells, and there was a dozen 
Injuns cavortin’ down the side of the river a 
(uarter of a mile back. We paddied as hard 
48 we could, but the bullets zipped around us 
Pretty lively, and we was scared. Jest then 
we come to a curve in the river and some 
rapids, Close in to shore near the head of 
the rapids was a big dead tree, with its roots 
hangin’ out over the water, covered with 
Vines, Jest as soon as we was around the 
curve, and out of the Injuns’ sight for a 
minute, McGibney steered the boat for the tree, 

“Jump out and stand in behind the vines,"’ 
said he, We done so; he tipped over the boat, 
took oft his wig and put it in the water with a 
chunk of wood under it ; and when the Injuns 
come in sight, there was the boat tipped over 
in the rapids, and what looked to be a human 
head floatin’ beside it. They kep’ shootin’, and 
Pretty soon the head sunk, and they thought 
We was all dead, and went home and we went 
back to camp. We sold the Great Turquolse 
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‘The Bore” (Tidal Wave). 
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Moncton, N.B., on the Intercolonial Railway. 





God for a good price, and McGibney went 
home and drawed a pension for the loss of an 
eye, scalp, teeth, and two legs, all of them dis- 
abilities of his’n, which same the Captain and 
me and Jack Smoke, Bill Gasheit and Jonas G. 
Smalls swore he received in the line of duty. 





On the Majestic to Mackinac. 





EAR by year our great Northern On- 
tario becomes better known as a 
storehouse of mineral wealth, and 
every summer the number is in- 
creased of those town-tired people 
who have found in its blue waters, cool breezes 
and verdant expanses, a tonic for tired nerves 
and a delightful stimulant to the health of 
body and mind. In the Georgian Bay and 
North Channel of Lake Huron, surrounding 
the great Manitoulin and the lesser sisters of 
that magnificent archipelago, numbering not 
a thousand merely, but many thousands, lie 
such stretches of blue water, such bracing 
breezes and verdant hills as cannot but bring 
joy to the eye and soul of those who admire 
“nature unadorned,” and who perceive some 
great craving of the natural man is met and 
satisfied by a sight of primitive fastnesses and 
wild life generally. In a word, the Great 
Northern Transit Company, by reason of their 
fleet of steamers, may be said to be conferring 
genuine pleasure and benefit on the many who 
avail themselves of this privilege at a cost 
but a trifle more than decent hotel accom- 
modation. To meet the growing demands 
of the popular route to Mackinac via Sault Ste, 
Marie, this enterprising company last June 
launched a beautiful new screw steamer, built 
for them at Collingwood during the past win- 
ter—Majestic by name and in proportions. 
few particulars concerning what is really one 
of the finest boats afloat on the lakes may be 
interesting. She is of 1,600 tons burden, built 
in the strongest manner of white oak and 
steel; dimensions, 230 feet long, 36 feet beam, 
and contains two water-tight compartments 
with solid bulkheads fore and aft. Her ma- 
chinery and minor mechanical fittings are of the 
most modern type and give her a rating second 
tonone. Her elegant cabins and staterooms 
are finished in white enamel and gold, and are 
furnished with mirrors, costly carpets and 
other fittings in palatial style, the whole brand- 
new outfit, from keel to topmast and from 
ocean anchors to table silver, costing about 
$125,000. She is commanded by Captain P. M. 
Campbell, of long experience and genial man- 
ner; probably the most popular of lake cap- 
tains. Purser Sam Hewitt and Steward Chas, 
Tymon are most attentive and obliging officers 
in their departments. The sister boats, the 
Pacific and Atlantic, helped to make and sus- 
tain the reputation of the line. No adequate 
description of the beauties of the trip may be 
here given. Collingwood is only four hours 
from Toronto. The boat sails at 2 p.m. and the 
first day is spent in the Georgian Bay 
with its rising headlands in full view. Calls 
are made at Meaford and Owen Sound, and 
then during the night the long run to Kil- 
larney is made, the tourist awakening to find 
wild Laurentian scenery and a fit appetite for 
the store of viands provided by the white clad 
waiters, among the delicacies of which may be 
mentioned Superior white-fish and trout— 
really ‘fresh fish.” 

Thence westward, with innumerable be- 
wildering windings among the islands famed 
for rare natural beauty. Manitowaning and 
Gore Bay and Little Current, flourishing trade 
centers, are visited, each revealing a pictur- 
esque setting. The magnitude of the two 
great industries of the region, fishing and 
lumbering, is shown by frequent calls 
at other ports. After the beauties of 
the St. Mary River are passed the tourist 
finds himself at the pretty town of Sault Ste. 
Marie, of 5,000 inhabitants, where an afternoon 
may be devoted to the new locks and the vast 
concourse of shipping from every quarter of 
the lakes. The visitor who cares to shoot the 
rapids at twenty-five cents a shot has oppor- 
tunity, even pressing invitation, from such red 
and other men as may offer. There is an ele- 
ment of humor in the vocation of these 
pleasure-brokere, whose enterprise may be said 
to be more thrilling than a nervous deal in 
stocks. On the fourth day the tourist reaches 
the far-famed ‘fairy isle of Mackinac,” five 
hundred and sixty miles from the start. Most 
of the day and evening may be devoted to the 
woodland drives and lofty views of lake 
and harbor scenery, the fort of historical inter- 
eat to British minds and the thousands of excur- 
sioniats who flock there from American ports. 
Mackinac bids fair to rival some of the larger 
watering-places. It is the summer home of 
many millionaires already. However, beside 
their pretty cottages there were views of 
nature, of thrilling interest to the writer, ris- 
ing indeed into emotions tending towards sub- 








| 


limity and forcing one to feel the meanness of | 


all human adornment compared with the won- 
derful works of that great Hand which made 
all things, both sea and land. On leaving port 
the passengers were treated to a handsome 
race in response to a challenge from the C.P.R. 
liner, the Alberta. After a two hours’ contest 
the Majestic showed her clean new heels toher 
rival; whereat there was modest thigh-slapping 
and exultation among the Majestic’s officers. 
Of the one hundred and eighty passengers on 
board at the start, on July 11, Toronto sent 
many, among whom were: Mr. J. K. Macdon- 
ald and a party, bound for his summer bome in 
Manitoulin, including Miss Baldwin, Miss 
Parfitt, Miss Perley, Mr. Ermatinger and 
. Symons. A camping party to Collin’s 
Inlet was composed of Mr. G. Bertram, 
Mrs, Bertram and family and Miss Phillips. 
There were aiso from Toronto: Mrs. Pugs- 
ley, Miss Pugsley, Mr. and Mrs. Robin, the 
Misses Langlois, the Misses Watson, Miss 
McDonald, Mrs. (Dr.) Clark, Miss Clark, Mr. 
Wedd, Lieut.-Col. Buchan of the R.C.I., Mrs. 
Crawfield, Miss Crawfleld, Miss S. Black 
and Miss M. Black. Among others were: 
Mr. J. S. Black of Chatham; Miss Dy- 
mond of Barrie; Mr. H. Mosley and Mrs. 
Mosley of Parry Sound; Dr. Marshall, 
Miss Hughes, Miss McRae, Mrs. (Dr.) Mar 
shall and Mr. Hartley from Owen Sound ; 

and a large contingent from Western On. 
tario, including citizens of London and Brant- 
ford. The return trip brought many Amer- 
ican tourists, while Bishop and Mrs, Sulli- 
van and son were en route to Little Cur- 
rent from their home at Sault Ste. Marie. 
The management of the route is, as everyone 
knows, under the able control of Mr. Charles 


A| Cameron of Collingwood. 





Evidently Hypnotic. 
Puck. 

Borax (yawning)—Well, this is an awfully 
stupid novel ! 

Samjones—One of those hypnotic stories, I 
suppose f 

Borax—I guess so. Somebody must have 
hypnotized the publisher or he’d never have 
taken it. 


Selected Reading For Trustee Bell. 


In bifurcated skirts they ehriek and storm ; 
Their taste for barb grotesque !s quite omnivorous ; 
From all reformere who would thus reform 
We do most humbly pray '‘ Good Lord, deliver us!” 
—Buffalo News. 
We do not speak in disparaging tones when 
we say that a woman who wears bloomers has 
loose habits.— Syracuse Post, 


‘I’m afraid,” said the bicycle girl, ‘‘ that we 
are getting altogether too original in our ideas 
of costume.” 

**Tt’s worse than that,” replied her mother. 
‘““We are getting positively saboriginal.”— 
Washington Star. 

Gent—Look here how you have swindled me 
over these pants! Why, they have shrunk 
to half their length. 

Dealer— Well, didn’t I let you have them at 
half-price ?— Tit-Bits. 

Fannie—Why do people apply the name of 
“she” toacity? 

George—I don’t know. Why is it? 

Faunie—Because every city has its outskirts, 

‘*T don’t think we’ll see much of the real lady 
on the bicycle.” 

“I don’t know. They used to say that of 
surf bathing, too.”— Detroit Tribune. 

Disgusted— That bloomer agitation makes 
me tired. 

Ditto—Me, too; I never saw anything in 
bloomers to object to, did you?—New York 
Recorder. 

Dora—Have you decided what you will wear 
at the dance to-night ? 

Cora—Do you know I have thought of abso- 
lutely nothing.—Pick-Me-Up. 





What He Lacked. 
Philadelphia Call. 

**George,” said Maggie to her backward 
lover, ‘‘ will you come down to the seashore 
with me?” 

“Why?” 

** Because there’s so much sand there.” 

George evidently smelled an ocean breeze, 
for thereafter there was enough smacking to 
do for a miniature surf, 





He Liked It. 





Miss Going— Why do you object to baseball on Sunday ? 
Rev. Mr. Reoter—Because it is impossible for me to attend on that day. 


(Coyyrighted ) 





Difference of Opinion. 





Mabel—It seems to me that Charley Deadwell deserves a lot of credit for what he has done. 
Dick—It is unfortunate for him that his tailor doesn’t agree with you. 


(Copytighted. ) 


' And t 


Barney Held the Watch. 


An Occurrence Which Proves Conclusively That Cne 
Should Not Learn to £wim. 

EING a good swimmer is a very 

dangerous accomplishment. Almost 


the first thing you hear of a person 

who has deen drowned is that he 

was a superb swimmer, and was like 

a duck in the water. The person 
who cannot swim is very apt to take no risks. 
If he goes upon the water it is on a ferry 
boat at the very least, and he prefers a Govern- 
ment dcck or an iron bridge to a ferry boat 
every time. But the young man who can swim 
must be eternally defying the fates. He may 
etcape a thousand times and laugh at his 
timid brother, but in the end something goes 
amiss, and the fellow who couldn’t swim puts 
in a melancholy day as pall-bearer. Those who 
can swim will not admit that they possess a 
perilous accomplishment, but I can prove that 
it pays to be unable to swim by relating an 
actual occurrence. 

Two young men were lounging on a street 
corner in an Ontario village twenty years ago 
last Tuesday night, at 7.30 o’clock, one called 
Barney Malloy, the other Jack Smith. 

**Come on down to the mill-pond and have a 
swim,’ said Smith, 

‘*T can't swim,” answered Barney. 

“* Well, come on, anyhow. I'll swim and you 
can have a wash, and splash around the edge.” 

‘* Naw. I washed me neck last Sunday, I 
ain’t goin’.” 

However, Barney finally went out and sat on 
the bank while Jack had a swim, He swam 
on hisj back, turned scmertaults and quite 
astonished his audience of one. 

‘I’m going to dive cff that stump,” he said 
aftera while. ‘‘ You get out my watch and 
time me. See how long I can stay under.” 

Barney got out the watch and seated him- 
self, and waited until the second-hand got 
around to the figure twelve, 

**Ready—o!” 

Jack plunged into the still pond and Bar- 
ney watched the second-hand with one eye and 
the bubbling surface of the pond with the 
other. 

“Darn! I wish I could dive like he does,” 
he muttered enviously. ‘‘ Halufa min-ute—one 
min-ute.” 

The envy grew on his face. 

““Two min-utes—not to bad. Hing ona bit, 
Jack—two and a haluf, three min-utes. That's 
blame good—not bad at all! Four min-utes—I 
wonder how long a good swimmer can stay 
down? Make it—there’s the haluf; make it 
five. Forty, fifty—theres tive minutes. Good, 
by George ; that’s purty good, if 1'm any judge.” 

Barney didn't know anything about swim- 
ming or diving, but he had a general idea that 
a record was being broken, 

‘** Nine.” 

“Ten,” 

‘*E-lev-en minutes, Come on, Smitie. That'll 
ao. Here’s a woman comin’. Say, Smitie, 
here’s a woman comin’, I tell ye—twelve. 
Twelve and a haluf. Aw, come on.” 

The woman went in another direction. 

“‘Sixteen. Come on now, Jack. I won't keep 
time for ye.” 

The miller was out walking and he strolled 
over. Seeing Barney carefully noting the 
movements of the watch he paused and spoke. 

‘* What ye doin’, Barney?” 

‘*Nine-te-en. Timin’ him.” 

“Timin’ who?” asked the miller, 
down on the log. 

** Jack—twen-tee.” 

**Timin’ him for what?” 

** And a haluf—twen-tee-one. Timin’ him fer 
a dive off that stump out there—and a haluf, 
Bet you can’t dive like he can—wait a bit, 
there —twen-tee-two—he’s down twenty-two 
minutes,” 

‘““ What!” yelled the miller. ‘‘ Youdon’t say 
Jack's down there all this time?” 

‘**That’s what he is. —Twen——” 

‘* You foo), he’s drownded.” 

The miller pulled off his boots and plunged 
in, and sure enough found poor Smith with 
his head stuck fast in the soft mud at the bot- 
tom. Barney did not sleep until after the 
funeral, and wept like a child at the fatal ac- 
cident to his friend. But here is the point, in 
case you have missed it—Jack the good swim- 
mer died thus in early manhood, while Barney, 
who could not swim astroke, lived until nearly 
three years later, when he was killed by get- 
ting wound around the tumbling-rod of a 
threshing-machine, MACK. 


sitting 
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With the Humorists. 





Mrs. Jones—It is strange that a strong man 
like you can not get work. The tramp—Well, 
yer see, mum, people wants refererces from 
me last employer, an’ he’s been dead twenty 
years, 


“Is this the smoking-car? ’ anxiously en- 
quired an old lady at the Albany station. *‘ No, 
madam,” replied the polite young man, stand- 
ing on the steps of the car; ‘you'll find the 
smoker on two cars ahead,” 


Sister May—I think if you should propose to 
Grace she would accept you.” Brother Jack 
a andy —Do you? Has she said any thing ¢ 
Sister May—No; but I know she was deeply in 
love with Harry Maxwell, and his engagement 
has just been announced. 


‘*T owe my life to a miracle,” said one of the 
combatants to Murger, the author of La Vie 
de Boheme; ‘‘I had left in my pocket a five- 
franc piece, and the ball struck flat on the spot 
where it was. ‘in your place, I should have 
been a dead man,” was Murger's reply. 


The poor drunkard lay inthe gutter, while 
the thoughtless crowd jeered. Along came the 
good-hearted citizen and placed the unfortu- 
nate in astanding position. ‘‘Ah!” said the 


crowd; ‘‘he has been there himself.” So 
shines a good deed in a naughty world. 
“ Proverbs was largely the ruin of me,” said 


Mr. Everett Wrest. ‘‘ How?” asked the sym- 

pathetic citizen. ‘* Take, fer instance, that 

one about the race not bein’ to the swift. I 

guess that there has made me lose more money 

= forty- to-one shots than would burn a wet 
og.’ 


She—I should like to draw your attention to 
something, but you are so jealous. He—Say 
on; what is it? She—A gentleman has been 
dogging us for a considerable time. He—Un- 
fortunately I have no ground for jealousy on 
o occasion. The gentleman is—a sheriff’s 
officer. 


For the fourth time in one evenin 
assistant guard of the harem had 
royal master at chess, “I envy you your skill,” 
said the potentate. ‘“*T flatter myself there are 
no flies on me,” replied the underling. ‘ Yes; 
I envy you. I really wish I had your head.” 
e thing was done. 


, the third 
aten his 
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Special to England 


Beaver Ss. Line *‘Lake @ntario” will leave Mont- 
real 7th August. 

Toronto to Liverpeol—Single, $54; returr, $96 70 
First-class Toroughoos. Apply early for berthe. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 
General Steamship and Tourist Agency 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYD 8S. CO 


New York, Southampton (London, Havre, Paris) and 
Bremen. 

Lvhn, 13 Aug , 9 a.m. 
Fulda, 17 Aug , 9a m. 
Spree, 20 Aug., 6 a m. 

Eas, 24 Aug.. 9 a.m. 

Direct con- 
Palatial 


Havel, 30 July, 9 a.m. 

Ssale, 8 Aug. 9 a.m, 

Aller, 6 Aug., 9 a.m. 

Trave, 10 Aug., 9 a.m. 

Land at Southampton dock. No transfer. 

nection to Havre and Paris. 8 hours to Barlin. 
equipment. 

BARLOW CUMBERLAND AGENCY 

72 Wonge Street, Torente 

ne 


AMERICAN LINE 
NEW YORK—SOUTHAMPTON (London—Parie) 
Paris........July 31, 11 a.m. | Paris....... Aug. 23 llam 
St Louls....Aug. 7, lla m.|S°. Louis ....Sept. 4, lla m. 
Borlin.........Aug 14, noon | New York. .Sept. 11, 11 a m. 
New York.. Aug. 21, 11 a.m. | Parle....... Sept 18, lla.m 
RED STAR LINE 
NEW YURK—ANTWERP. 
Waesland...... July 31, noon | Noordiand....Aug. 28, noon 
Friesland ...... Aug. 7, noon | Kensington... .Sept. 4, noon 
Barlin......... Aug 14, noon | Friesland..... Sept 11, noon 
Westernland...Aug. 21, noon | Southwark...Sept 18, noon 
International Navigation Company 
fer 14, North River. Offi e, 6 Bowling Green, N. Y. 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 
12 Wenge Street. Toronto 


Campagnie General Transatlantique 
FREANCH LINE 
ONLY DIREOT LINE TO FRANCE 


New Fast Express Steamer 











A. FORGET, R. M. MELVILLE, 
General Agent, en 
New York 34 Adelaide St. East, Toronto. 








Short Stories Retold. 


W. W. Story was a lawyer before he was a 
sculptor. The following story is told illustra- 
tive of his quickness and ingenuity: Ssory 
was counsel for the prosecution in the case of 
@ woman accused upon circumstantial evidence 
of murdering her husband, Counsel for the 
defence adduced, as a fact tending to show his 
client’s innocence, that at her husband's death- 
bed she exclaimed, with much feeling: ‘‘ Good- 
by, G2orge!” Story at once interrupted with 
the remark that attendant circumstances 
pointed to the assumption that what the 


woman really said was: *‘ Good, by George!” 
* 


A newly married couple on the train near 
Gainesville, the other day, attracted a good 
deal of attention by their peculiar behavior. 
A lady got on the train at a station, and took a 
seat in front of them. Scarcely was she seated 
before they commenced making remarks ip 
loud whispers about her wearing last season’s 
hat and dress. She was severely criticizsd by 
them for some moments. Presently the lady 
turned around. She noticed at a glance that 
the bride was older than the groom, and, with- 
out the least resentment in her countenance, 
she said, ‘‘ Madam, will you please have your 
son close the window behind you?” The son 
closed his mouth instead, and the bride did not 


giggle again for an hour. 
* 


Louis Armand, Prince of Conti, was an ill- 
made little man, and was always absent- 
minded. When it could be least expected, he 
would fall over his own walking stick. The 
folks in the palace were so much accustomed 
to this in the time of Louis XIII. that they 
used aiways to say, when they heard anything 
fall: ‘It’s nothing; only the Prince of Conti 
tumbling down.” Ata masked ball in Paris, 
someone who had dressed himself like the 
Prince of Conti, and wore a hump on his back, 
went and sat beside him. ‘* Who are you, 
mask?” asked the prince. The other replied, 
**I am the Prince of Conti.” Without the 
least ill-temper, the prince took off his mask 
and, laughing, said, ‘‘See how a man may be 
deceived. I have been fancying for the last 
twenty years that I was the Prince of Conti.” 


When the Prince de Joinville was at Bath- 
urst, many years ago, he was received by the 
Royal African Corps, black troops officered by 
white men. He attended a dinner party, 
wherein mulattoes appeared in full evening- 
dress, low bodices, lace handkerchiefs and 
fans. Afterward, dining at Washington with 
Charles Sumner, the great abolitionist, the 
prince amused himself by telling about his 
Bathurst dinner, and asked Sumner whether 
he had ever given bis arm toa negress. The 
prince awaited his answer with some curios- 
ity, to see whether he would dare answer in the 
affirmative before the American ladies, who 
were quite sensitive on the color question; 
but he got out of it very adroitly. ‘*My dear 
prince,” said he, ‘‘in every religion each man 
has his own share of work. I preach and you 
practice, Don’c let us mix the two things up 
together.” 


Lord Salisbury, the new British premier, isa 
conspicuous instance of energy, talent and in- 
domitable industry, overcoming the dis- 
advantage of birth—for it is a great dis- 
advantage in English politics now to inherit a 
peerage, Tae short-lived ministry of Lord 
Rosebery is a striking illustration of the 
slender hold that even the most progressive 
and popular of peers has upon the political 
forces of the country. When Salisbury (then 
Lord Robert Cecil) inherited the marquisate— 
one of the most ancient and illustrious in Eng- 
lish history—it is related that his wife, the 
constant inspirer and colaborer of his political 
ambition, burst into tears. ‘* They have sent 
Bob to the Lords; he will never be heard of 
again.” sobbed the involuntary marchioness. 
Even she did not appreciate the power of intel- 
lect, the firmness of will and the force of 
character which were to make her husband, 
first, the most notable and trusted lieutenant 
of the great Disraeli, and finally the acknow- 
ledged chief, through many vicissitudes of 
fortune, of the great Tory party. 


There is a story of an English curate who, 
having been instituted in his new office, went 
about his parish to make acquaintance with 
his congregation. One day he called on an 
honest farmer, who asked him how he liked 
Devonshire. ‘Oh, I like it exceedingly,’ said 
the curate, ‘‘but I find it rather muddy. I 
notice, however,” he continued, pointing to 


























































car. 













































































































the farmer’s boot, which had a prodigiously 
thick sole, “that you take a very sensible 
precaution to keep out the wet.” ‘ Well, you 
see, Mr. S—,” said the farmer, “I have a 
club-foot.” The curate, who was one of the 
shyest and most sensitive of men, fled from 
the house, so much was he grieved over the 
unintentional cruelty of his speech. James 
Payn says he always considered this story very 
humorous, and once told it in his ‘‘ best man- 
ner” at a large dinner party in a house where 
he had never dined before. During the narra- 
tion, he received a violent kick under the 
tab'e from his next neighbor; but, supposing 
it to be accidental, went on talking. The tale 
was received in total silence, and it was some 
time before general conversation was resumed, 
“That was a very amusing story,” whispered 
his neighbor. Mr. Payn was a little indignant 
at the want of appreciation shown by the 
others, and rejoined quickly: ‘But exceed- 
ingly stupid people to tell it to!” ‘‘No, my 
dear fellow, it isn’t that. Our host has a club- 


foot.” 





Between You and Me. 


AST week the new electric rail- 
way, which has been rushed to 
completion by the builders on 
the American side of the Niag- 
ara River, was run over by an 
invited party of people eager to 

compare the merits of the new road with the 
high standard set by the older one. There 
are two sides to every question and two 
ways of looking at the Falls and the 
Whirlpool, and there is no one who has 
taken a look down but will want to take 
a look up, and vice versa, Talking of the 
older road, which is the pride of that part 
of my heart which is distinctively Canadian 
(did not we get far ahead of our hustling neigh- 
bors by means of it, for the first time in our 
lives?), reminds me that there are a lot of 
things to ‘‘do” this summer on our side of the 
river. Let me tell you how I ‘‘did” them one 
day lately, and how much interested I was in 
them. To begin with, there is the vast power- 
house, which, on a broiling summer day, re- 
minds one of the Assyrian furnace, being 
seven times hotter, so spotlessly clean, so neat, 
with that awesome suggestion of force hover- 
ing about the great dynamos, whirling around 
the broad belts and throbbing in the beat of 
the machinery. It is fascinating to watch any 
strong force in action, and very fascinating to 
think of this one, which men have surprised 
out of its freedom, and bound to do their 





will so completely that a turn of a 
handle’ starts it at work or shuts it 
down in breathless stillness. Some of 
the cunning ones among these men 


have invented automatic regulators which 
gauge the amount of power required from 
moment to moment, and release or shut it off 
accordingly, and you see them doing it, as 
cleverly as if they had brains. Then you can 
m ike lightning; you who are as scared of the 
ready made flash as I am will glory in the idea; 
and as Greek meets Greek, or rather, as a 
mysterious square black thing is lowered on 
another like incomprehensible block, on the 
face of those utterly inexplicable dynamos, 
flash goes the lightning, and no one is either 
““scart or kilt.” Ienjoyed it like a five year- 
old! Opposite the czfe in the park is the ele- 
vator, which scores distinctly against that 
awful corkscrew stairway of one huodred and 
forty-eight steps oa the American side, by 
which one toils down and agoniz:s up after 
a weird voyage under the cataract. Here 
one slides through the air and steps out 
under the brow of a precipice that makes one 
scrouge oneself together in momentary terror 
that it may somehow come tottering over one. 
There is a little runlet of sulphur water a little 
way along the path to the tunnel, and cranks 
who like to insult their internal economy 
with nauseous draughts have here perfect 
facilities, if they had the foresight 
to bring down a glass or cup. Then 
one comes to the tunnel, wherein one may 
stand under the Falls and get all the noise and 
darkness and scare one likes in one’s Sunday 
go-to meeting clothes. Of course to emerge at 
the far end of it, where the water leaps and the 
place is washed with millions of gallons, one 
must dress up in the peculiar garb so well 
known to travelers, and which is de rigueur in 
a mad shower of spray. Wow! That tunnel 
is dark! and the shortness of it doesn’t strike 
you while you are slowly creeping along with 
your heart in your mouth. Oace more up to 
dry land you soar in the elevator, feeling (if 
you haven’t drunk the sulphur water) a good 
deal more at your ease. Then there is the 
inclined railway at the museum, which latter, 
by the way, is quite a cute little affair, where 
one can really buy pretty and odd things, I 
slid down the railway while the manager told 
me unrighteous tales of a groundhog who was 
chased and killed by the incline car, and I was 
much interested in watching the labors of a 
couple of men who were busily stringing 
electric lamps along the sloping stone abut- 
ment, to make, at evening, a brave show of 
twinkles at the folks across the river and out- 
line the slide. There is a queer canopy studio 
down there, where you sit on rocks that are 
very hard and jagged and have a picture taken, 
Afterward the artist puts in a grand back- 
ground of Falls, and there you are! 
When I was pulled up from a small tour 
among the rocks and a long look at the Falls, 
the manager showed me the groundhog hero of 
his story, stuffed and in a glass case in the 
museum. So # is all true. The groundhog 
looks at you with candid, honest eyes and you 
feel m.ean to have doubted him, Itis very easy 
to get about on the Canadian side, with elevator 
and pretty inclined road, and it seems much 
easier wken one thinks of the one hundred and 
forty eight steps juss ‘' beyaat ” there. 

Talk about women giving away their affairs 
by talkingin public! On that lovely day when 
I did the Canadian side there were two men, 
big, hearty old chaps with years of fun and 
gooi living and pranks to look back upon, with 
scores of funny stories, at some of which Mrs, 
Grundy would not have laughed, and remin- 
iscences of old times by tent and field; dear 
old naughty soldier boys they may hmve been, 
and I sat just in front of them in the electric 
My word, it was an experience. They 
chatted in stentorian tones over people they 


A Fine Outlook 





Mr. Tenderfoot—Any shooting about here ? 
Blear-eyed Bill—A little. Jus’ come from a shoot myself. 
Mr. Tenderfoot— What luck had you? 


Blear-eyed Bill—Oh, one tenderfoot bar tender, an’ er real estate dealer. 
(Copy riohted. ) 











knew and people I knew, and in their chat Fashions. 
they gave me several amazing pointers, The 


family affairs, the health, the prospects and HERE is a fashion in lampshades as 








the habits of their friends were talked over well as everything else. The huge 
with a frankness and a familiarity born of ‘‘umbrella” shades profusely trimmed 
knowledge and an audibleness born of deaf- with frills of lace and ribbon bows, so 
ness, Dear old awful men! What a turmoil long in vogue, are now decidedly 


society would be in if you all followed their | passee. To be correct, the lamp-shade of the 
example, moment must be as severe as it has heretofore 


been frivolous, The smartest ones are thick 
paper decorated with Louis XVI. figures—or 
flowers that harmonize with the coloring of 
the room they are to light, 


* 

A man has written me a thoroughly nice 
letter, asking me to say a word to girls who 
patronizs our Hamilton and Niagara excursion 
boats. He says they don’t behave, and I dare 
say, though I never noticed it, that he is right. 
Lots of girls don’sc know how to behave, at 
home, on land or on water. That is the fault 
of their training and their lack of self-respect. 
The very first impulse to loudness and 
vulgarity is put in check by these things, in the 
lady, and when they are absent, all my talking, 
or all the talking on earth, won’t summon a 
sub:3titute. At the same time there are un- 
trained girls who desire to be respected and 
will conduct themselves properly to that end, 
and there are silly little good-hearted idiots 
who will perhaps read this, and, remembering 
how they behaved last Saturday and other 
Saturdays, will make their little minds up to 
stop it. God bless ’em all. Lapy Gay. 


Black is now so fashionably worn by those 
dressing in colors that, in order to preserve a 
distinction between mourning dress and mere 
black, there has been a recent return to a 
greater use of English crape than has prevailed 
for some years, There has always been a 
great deal of discussion among the best people 
about mourning attire. With them the styles 
of making the gowns may change with the 
fashions of the moment, but the same 
materials remain in favor year after year. 
Thus Henrietta cloth has been preferred for 
the first mourning dresses ever since it super- 
seded bombazine, a long while ago. There 
is also another well known fabric of larger 
twills, called imperial serge, and a very rich 
crepe cloth, that are thought interchangeable 


— = 


A Poser. 
Deuteche Warte. 

Professor Zanker, the famous Orientalist, 
one day received the copy of an inscription 
which a friend and admirer of his declared hx» 
had found in a mediwval tome, The sender 
asked him to decipher the mysterious extract. 
promising to forward the valuable old MS. as 
soon as he got it from its owner, a relative of 
his. The inscription ran as follows : 

UOY ERA WOH ROSSEFORP GNINROM DOOG 

For three days the professor puzzled his 
brains without making any sense ofit. Then 
his little son, a fourth-form boy, came into | Wear is disputed by many. For those, how- 
his father's study and spied the strange writ- | ever, Who desire something more novel than 
ing on the desk. After looking at it for a while | Henrietta cloth there are crepons in long deep 
he asked his father since when he had taken to crinkles like those of English crape, that seem 


formal occasions dresses of perfectly lustreless 
armure silk of rich and heavy quality. 


A difference, however, is observed for 
younger women, who wear as mourning for a 
brother English serge gowns, with the only 
crape trimmings a collar and belt of folds and 
very short crape veils. The appropriateness of 
this dressing has commended it to American 
women, and many families here now follow it. 
Black crepon is a fabric so much used by those 
in colors that its appropriateness for mourning 


writing backwards. to have been designed for the deepest mourn- 

‘* What do you mean?” asked the astonished | ing. A silk warp is woven in the wool, but the 
professor. jullness of wool is retained on the surface. 

“Why,” replied the lad, “if you read this | ‘These are so thin as to be quite comfortable for 
from right to left it runs thus: ‘‘Good morn- | ®¥Mmer wear, at Jeast in comparison with 
ing, Professor, how are you?” Henrietta cloth, The only difficulty is that 
there is no way of trimming them heavily, as 
English crape is not of sufficient contrast to be 
effective. Tney are at their best when com- 
pleted by folds of the fabric, in bias bands and 
narrower milliner’s folds well lapped, or else 
of dull silk and ribbons, 
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Presidential Advantages. 
Taodianapolie J ouraal. 

Watts—It is a great thing to be President 
of the United States. 

Potts— You don’t say so? 

‘‘Oh, but Idosay. Think of having all your 
fish stories written up for you by the corres- 
pondents, instead of having to make them 
yourself,” 


For thin black dresses the sewing-silk grena- 
dines are considered the deepest mourning, 
anc. there are also evening gowns of the black 
chiffon and mousseline de soie so much used 
for trimming colored dresses. Camel’s-hair 
grenadines, which are really fine qualities of 
the old-time bunting, are used as much as ever 
for serviceable summer wear. Black dotted 
Swiss is a favorite this season for thin cotton 
dresses, It is liked in the finest pin dots, in 
larger spots, and in rings. Cotton batiste is a 
smooth and beautiful thin goods that makes 
inexpensive dresses, as the percaline and cot- 
ton taffeta are used beneath it quite as often 
as silk, Slightly heavier fabrics that remain 
always in favor for both deep and light mourn- 
ing are crepes de Chine, some of perfectly 
plain surface and as black as jet, others of 
most varied criniles. The armure silks worn 
for rather elaborate mourning are too well 
known to need description. 


Toronto Industrial Fair. 


An unbroken record of successes in the past 
is the best possible guarantee that the Toronto 
Industrial Exhibition of 1895, which opens on 
the 2ad of Saptember, will be a display of un- 
rivaled attractiveness. Many improvements 
in the buildings and grounds have been made 
to further the convenience of exhibitors and 
the public, and with the return of an era of 
prosperity the enterprise of the management 
will doubtless be rewarded by a thorough ap- 
preciation of tbe inducements offered. Tne 
volume of exhibits this season will be larger 
and more diversified than ever before, and 
special attractions of a brilliant and exciting 
character will be preswnted, including the 
novel military spectacle, The Rellief ot Luck- 
now, with gorgeous Oriental accessories and 
pyrotechnic effects on a scale of grandeur and 
variety hitherto unequaled. The system of 
cheap railway fares and special excursions 
from far and near enables ali to visit the fair 
at trifling cost, and everyone should take ad- 
vaasene of the opportunity, as it embodies all 
that is best worth seeing and knowing in 
mechanical progress and scientific invention. 
All entries close on the 10th of August, 


For very light mourning, which is scarcely 
more than complimentary, and in the last 
months of wearing mourning for a near rela- 
tive, there are special fabrics, such as crepon 

' with woven stripes or bars or lozenges, with 
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are hard on your cloth 
but if you use 


Fibre Chamois 


as an interlining you will find that once dry it is as stiff and 
uncrushable as ever ; so that the incidental wettings of a sea- 
son can't injure the flare and style of your jauntiest gowns. 
Find the red label with the name and number on every 
yard, as inferior imitations of Genuine Fibre Chamois are 
plentiful. No. to is the hght weight, No. 20 the medium 
No 30 the heavy. ; 


In Black, Brown, Slate and Cream. 
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trimmings of pleated chiffon. Black Swiss 
muslin with white pin dots is also worn at 
this period, and ruffles of the same are the 
trimming along with the gros grain or taffeta 
ribbon. For traveling dresses are the black 
mohair Siciliennes, not of the most lustrous 
quality and very heavily woven. Foulardsand 
creped silks make pleasantly cool dresses, and 
may be either plain black or figured with 
white, pin dots or dashes being preferred, 
These are the materials also used for waists 
with plain black skirts of mohair or of crepon, 
When white dresses are worn they are of can- 
vas, crepon or pique, with blouse fronts of 
black chiffon or of crepe de Chine, either plain 
or crinkled, La Moprz, 





The Wabash Railroad 


is ae ee by travelers to be the short- 
est, best and quickest line from Canada to 
Chicago, St. Louis, Kansas City, Mexico, Cali. 
fornia and all west and south-west points, Its 
train equipment is superlatively the finest in 
America. It is the great trunk line that passes 
through six States of the Union and makes 
direct connection with one hundred and nine- 
teen other railroads. See that your ticket 
reads via Wabash. Time tables and all par. 
ticulars from any railway agent or J. A, 
Richardson, Canadian passenger agent, N. E. 
cor. King and Yonge streets, Toronto. 








INLAND NAVIGATION, 


UEBEC STEAMSHIP COMPANY 
SUMMER CRUISES IN COOL WATERS, 

River and Gulf of “t, Lawrence.—The iron, 
twin-screw steamship CAMPANA, with all modern ac- 
comodations, is intended to leave Montreal at 4 p.m. 
on Monday, 53h, 19sh August, 2ad, 16)h, 30th, 
September, 14th, 28th Ootober, for Pictou, N. 3., 
calling at Quebec, Father Point, Gaepe, Perce. Sum. 
merside, P. EI, and Charlottetown, P.E.I. Through 
connections to Halifax, N.S., 8t. John, N B., Boston and 
New York. 

New Work, Boston and Atlantic Coast —The 
well known eteamship ORINOOO, 2,000 tons, lighted by 
electricity and with all modern comforts, will oraise be- 
tween New York and Qiebec, visiting Boston, St. John, 
N. B., Yarmouth, Halifax, Charlottetown, Dalhousie, Bay 
of Chaleur and the Saugenay River, taking presengere 
only. Sailing from New York 7th August, from Qe. 
bec 27th July and 22nd Auguet. Finest trips for 
health and pleasure For ticket« and all information apply 
to BARLOW CUMBERLAND, 72 Yonge Street, Toronto 
ARTHUR AGBERN, Secretary, Q iebec. 
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every afflicted and suffering woman 
in Canada. Miles’ (Can.) Vegetable 












with Henrietta, and to these may be added for| Compound is the only specific for 


diseases peculiar to women which 
can and does effect a complete cure. 
Prolapsus, Uteri, Leucorrh@a, and 
the PAIN to which every woman is 
PERIODICALLY subject, yield to 
Miles’ (Can.) Vegetable Compound, 
entirely and always. Price 75c. 
For sale by every druggist in this 
broad land. Letters of enquiry 
from suffering women, addressed to 
the ‘“‘A. M. C.” Medicine Co., Mont- 
real, marked ‘‘ Personal,” will be 
opened and answered by a lady 
correspondent and will not go be- 
yond the hands and eyes of one of 
‘*the mother sex.” 
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Merchants’ Restaurant 
Business men are the best jadres, and they all 
dine at THE MERCHANTS’ REITAURANT. 

HARRY MORGAN, Proprictor 

IMPORTER OF WINES, LIQUORS AND CIGARS 

6 and 8 Jordan Street, Torento 
427 Beet place to junch ana dine. 














H. STONE & SON 


UNDERTAKERS 


429 Yonge St. | 
Cor. Ano St. 


Telephone 931 





J. YOUNG 


THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 


847 Yonge Street, Toronto 
TELEPHONE 679. 


FRANK J. ROSAR 


UNDBERTAEBR 
"Phone 5393 699 Queen St. West 
Formerly with F. ROSAR, King Street East. 
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The pictures which Mr. James Smith, secre- 
tary of the Royal Canadian Academy, him- 
self an amateur of considerable ability, has 
gathered during his long term of secretary- 


ship, are extremely 


ago. 


color. 
bit of seascape. 


still. 


of the defects. It is a 


where daylight is just beginning. 


the artist’s present style. 


excellent example of one of Mr. 
Watson's best manner. 


one of those yellow summer days 


atmosphere, 


called his 
a newsboy, 


0.S.A., has 
Critic. It is 
alone you see; 


whose back 


planted firmly on his knees, his torn overcoat 
with capuchin over his head, Perhaps the 
gem of the collection is a water-color by Mr. 
H. Perry, one of the charter members of the 
Royal Canadian Academy, such a delightful 
harmony in cool blue-greens! exquisite in 
finish withcut hardness, a wide stretch of 
bright field in contrast to a dark group of 
foliage. A sketch of the same subject from a 
slightly different point of view was bought by 
the Princess Loulse when it was exhibited 
here. A view of Westminster Abbey from the 
cloisters by Mr. Henry Martin; 8 moonlight 
scene by Mr. Harlo White; a splendid study 
of a dog by Mr. T. Mower Martin, than which 
we have seen nothing better of his in the 
animal line; a full rigged Indianman running 
before the wind in a heavy squall by Mr. C. 
H. Lewis; a sketch of coast by Mr. H. C. Miles 
of St. John, N.B.; a bit of foliage by Mr. 
Hawke, well known here many years ago as & 
teacher—these are among the works by names 
more or less well known, according as we are 
acquainted with the history of “early art in 
Canada.” 


While driving past a field a little east of the 
ranges on a recent Saturday, we noticed a 
number of artists at work (was it the League 
“students ?), some making studies of cows that 
were lying in the shade, a few seemingly 
sketching the almost dried up creek. 


Mr. J. W. L. Forster has almost completed a 
portrait of Professor Gregg, late of Knox Col- 
lege. It is to be presented by the alumni to 
the college next October, in recognition of the 
juarter of a century’s faithful work which the 
professor has just brought to a close. The 
portrait is a spirited li keness, the flesh color 
well relieved by the black robes and dark back- 


ground, 
* 


For four and twenty years the French ar- 
tists have resolutely refused to permit their 
works to be displayed upon the walls of the 
Berlin Kunst-Ausstellung. But this year a 
few of them have broken the rule, and doubt- 
less the example will be followed by others, 
Self-interest is a great leveler of the barriers of 
prejudice, Among Americans represented in 
the galleries is Mr. Sargent, who sent his 
much admired portrait of Mrs. Hammersley. 


The Eaglish Vanity Fair says of Mr. John 
William Waterhouse, a new member of the 
Royal Academy, that although "by no means 4 
society artist, he will be a somewhat notable 
addition to the Academy. ‘‘A painter who 
simply paints and does nothing else but mind 
his own business, is becoming as rare a bird in 
Burlington House as he is out of it. When 
they begin to elect Royal Academicians be- 
cause they are such jolly good fellows, or so 
jolly well off, or such friends of the president 
—in fact, or for any reason except that they 
are fine painters—the end is at hand. Mr. 
Waterhouse does nothing but paint remark- 
ably fine paintings and smoke remarkably old 
Pipes, His St. Cecilia is one of the canvases 
of the year.” 


A very interesting article in the May number 
ofthe Peterson Magazine is on Some Ameri- 
can Women Painters, plentifully illustrated 
from the works of Miss Mary Cassatt, Mrs. 
Rhoda Holmes Nichols, Mrs. Dora Wheeler 
Keith, Miss Cecilia Beaux, Mrs. Lucia Fair- 
child Fuller, and Mrs, Ella Condi Lamb. 

e 


Mr, Sherwood has at present on view in no 
less than three windows, pictures that are of 
fine artistic finish. In the window of Messrs. 
Rogers & Sons he has on view a vigorously 
Painted head of the canine order. It {is en- 
titled Bruno, probably the name of the animal 
represented. It is the property of Mejor 
Pellatt. In Messrs. Mullin & Muir's window 
Mr. Sherwood exhibits hia Little Gamblers, 
which was criticized in these columns some 
years ago, and is worthy of the warm apprecia- 


















interesting to us as 
Canadians, because they contain examples of 
the early work of nearly every Canadian artist 
of note, especially of those who laid the 
foundation of art life among us many years 
A portrait of Mr, Smith by Mr. Robert 
Harris bears comparison with the president's 
later work, though not equal toit. A sketch of 
haymakers at work by the late Daniel Fowler 
is not a finished picture, but is spirited and 
truthful, the two huge haystacks showing fine 
A water-color of Black Cape, Bay of 
Chaleur, by Mr. John A. Fraser, is a well done 
Although Mr, Fraser has left 
us, his work is often seen at our exhibitions 
A little water-color, Early Morning, 
by Mr. O. R. Jacobi, has all the excellencies 
of the artist’s present style without some 
scene on the St. 
Lawrence at a curve inthe river; steep, wooded 
banks, misty distance, a lighthouse making a 
point of brightness in the dim surroundings 
There are 
also several other examples of this artist’s 
work. A water-color by Mr. L, R. O'Brien, a 
boat with sails spread showing purple against 
a clear yellow sky, differs considerably from 
A little stream, 
swollen to a torrent in its narrow bed by heavy 
rains, a stormy lowering sky, a foreground of 
field and rock—these give the impression of 
one of nature’s moods, and the picture is an 
Homer 
Mr. Carl Ahrens is 
represented by a small canvas, One Day; 
when 
grass and tree and sky take on the color of the 
Mr. Maxfield, who was one of 
the first teachers in the art school of the 
picture The Art 





he bends attentively over 
a picture leaning against the wall, his hands 
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Jack Spratt he grew so fat, 
His wife she grew so lean, 
O, happy thought, he went and bought 
A tandem bike machine, 








Thus Mrs. Spratt on forward sat 
As down each hill they ran, 

And, smiling, said, as on they sped, 
* Jack is a pushing map.” 





[| . 


And when with smiles they coast for miles, 
Down some steep hill in town, 

All said, though well 'tis plain to tell, 
* They both are running down.” 


Jack Spratt’s Tandem. 





‘* Won't that be great? I lose my weight 
By sweating on the wheel, 

While Mrs. Spratt will gather fat ; 
Thus both gain by the dea).” 





saisiateiiinsaipieananretehduiimpnnanigesinialh 





Day after day they wheeled away 
With merry song and shout, 

And people cried, though long they hide, 
‘“* At last we find them out.” 





And now tney biess, crownea with success, 
The wonder-working wheel 
Which gave the fat to Mrs. Spratt, 
And Jack a form genteel, 
(Copyrighted ) 











tion which greeted it upon its present appear- 
ance improved and toned. Mr. Sherwood’s 
other display is in the Adams furniture 
window, where are two, both of which were 
on view at the last R.C.A. exhibition in this 
city. Lynn C. Dore, 





The Dog, the Man and the Meat 


A friend of, mine and I were walking to- 
gether the other day; a dog dashed past us 
after something he saw on the pavement. It 
was a big piece of meat. He pounced on it 
and swallowed it in two seconds. My com- 
panion looked at the dog with envious admira- 
tion. ‘*My humble friend,” he said, ‘‘ I'll give 
you £5,000 for your appetite and your digestion. 
You are not afraid to eat; J am.” But the 
dog knew what happiness is made of. He 
declined the offer and trotted away. 

It is astonishing how many different people 
use this expression. “I am” or “I was” 
afraid toeat. As the writer pens these lines 
five letters lie on the table before him, every 
one of them containing it. Yet the persons 
who wrote the letters are not known to one 
another. There was, therefore, no agreement 
among them. Why should there be, even if 
they were acquainted, 

No, there is nothing in it to wonder at. They 
went through the same experience, and ex- 
press it in the most natural way, that’s all. 

But what does it mean? Are people suspici- 
ous of poisoned food? No, no; that is not so. 
The fcod is not poisoned before it is eaten, but 
afterwards. An example will show what really 
occurs, and why so many are afraid to eat. 

We quote from one of the letters: ‘One 
night, early in 1892,” says the writer, ‘I was 
seized with dreadful pains in the pit of the 
stomach, and a choking sensation in the throat. 
I feared I was going todie. My wife called in 
a neighbor. They applied hot flannels and tur- 
pentine, but I got no relief. Then a doctor 
came and gave me medicine. He said he never 
saw anyone's tongue in such a condition. It 
was of a yellow color and covered with a slimy 
phlegm, so thick I could have scraped it with 
a knife. I had a foul, bitter taste in my mouth, 
and my eyes were so dull I could scarcely see. 
I had a heavy pain in the side, and felt so 
dejected and miserable I didn’t know what to 
do with myself. What little food I took gave 
me so much pain J was afraid to eat. The 
doctor put me on starvation diet, and injected 
morphine to ease the pain. 

** Getting no real benefit from the first doctor 
I saw another, who said I had enlargement of 
the liver. He gave me medicines, but I got no 
better, In August I went to Exmouth to see 
what my native air would do for me, but came 
back worse than ever. I had lost over three 
stone in weight, and being too weak to move 
about I used to lie on the couch most of the 
time. I never expected to get well and didn’t 
care much what became of me, 

**One dav in October my wife said: ‘J¢ ap- 
pears the doctors can do nothing for you, so I 
am going to doctor you myself.’ She went to 
the Southern Drug Srores 1n Camberwell road 
and got a bottle of Mother Seigel’s Curative 
Syrup. After taking this medicine fora few 
days the pain in my stomach left me, my appe- 
tite improved and I gained some strength. 
Soon afterwards I was back at my work. The 
people in the office, seeing how well I looked, 
asked what had cured me, and I answered, 
Mother Seigel'’s Syrup. I shall be glad to reply 
to any inquiries about mycase. (Signed) Charies 
Harrie, 74 Beresford street, Camberwell, Lon- 
don, December 1, 1892.” 

Mr. Harrie’ statement goes straight to the 
point. Why was he afraid to eat? Because 
the food gave him pain without giving him 
strength. This was dead wrong, It was 
exactly the reverse of what it should have 
been, Whenaman isin the proper form he gets 


——————_————————————————————— ee, ae 


vigor and power from his meals, and eats them 
with enjoyment and relish. If he doesn’t 
there is something the matter with him. 
What is it ? 

Now let your thoughts expand a bit, so as to 
take in a broad principle. One man’s meat is 
another man’s poison, they say. That’s so, but 
it’s only half of the truth. Any man’s meat is 
any man’s poison, under certain conditions. 
If grain never got further than the mill hopper 
we should never have bread, and if bread (or 
other food) never got further than the stomach 
we should never have strength. See? Well, 
when the stomach is torpid, inflamed, and ‘‘ on 
STRIKE,” what happens? Why, your food lies 
in it and rots. The fermentation produces 
poisons which get into the blood and kick up 
the worst sort of mischief all over the body. 
This is indigestion and dyspepsia, though the 
doctors call each and every trick of it by a 
separate name. Yet they don’t cure it, which 
is the main thing after all. 

But Mother Seigel’s Curative Syrup does, as 
Mr. Harris says, and as thousands of others 
say. 





Unpardonable Obliviousness. 
La Cloche. 

The Little Viscount to Baroness de V.—You 
wouldn't believe how absent-minded I am, 
Baroness! It is difficult to imagine how any- 
one can be so thoughtless ! 

** What have you done this time ?”’ 

**T had bought you a bag of sweets, and 
while coming alonz——” 

** You lost them?” 

“No. Iate them!” 





An Expensive Kiss. 
Le Patriote. 

Lilian Nordica was singing a few nights ago 
at the Opera House in the character of the 
Traviata. On retiring behind the scenes at the 
conclusion of the third act, she found herself 
clasped in the arms of an old gentleman, with 
tears of emotion streaming down his cheeks, 
who exclaimed : 

‘Let me kiss you! You are unique! un- 
attainable ! inimitable!" 

Mme. Nordica was quite overpowered with 
the enthusiasm of the old gentleman. But 
she was still more overpowered when it was 
pointed out to her that her tiara of brilliants 
that had sparkled in her hair had disappeared 
since that touching episode. 





Both Equal to the Occasion. 
Loule ville Pest. 

A well-to-do gentleman of middle age said to 
me several days ago, ‘‘ Do you know that I had 
rather shell green peas than do almost any- 
thing else? My wife says that it demoralizes 
the servants to have me do it, but I'm not liv- 
ing for the servants. 

** The other day I sat down on our back porch 
with a pan of my favorite vegetables in my 
lap, and was enjoying myself in great shape, 
far from the madding crowd, for my wife bad 
some swell callers. 

* Allof a sudden I heard a woman's voice 
gay : 

= * Ob, I must see your cute back yard; I've 
heard so much of it.’ 

‘Then the window flew open and out popped 
two pretty bonneted heads. 
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‘“*I turned mine away. and my wife was 
equal to the occasion. 

*** Patrick,’ she said, ‘you must remember 
to mow that grass before Mr. comes 
home.’ 

*** Yis, ma’am,’ I replied in my best brogue, 
and ail was well,” 








Correspondence Coupon 


The above Coupon must accompany every graphological 
study sent in. The Editor requests correspondents to ob- 
serve the following Rules: 1. Graphological studies must 
consist of at least sia lines of original matter, including 
several capital letters. 2. Letters will be answered in their 
order, unless under unusual circumstances. Correspon- 
dents need not take up ther own and the Editor's time by 
writing reminders and requests for haste. 8. Quotations, 
scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please address 
Corress-ndence Column. Enclosures unless accompanied 
by coupons are not studsed. 

Frincrss Fonnis.—There ie a strong family resemblance 
between you and Douglas Innes. I don’t think it sucha 
forceful study and atill more in need of development. 

Manriz 0. K.—You have every right to be proud of your 
che.acter as shown by your writing. You are generous, 
hopeful, ambitious, sweet-tempered, with plenty of force 
and energy, and a constant, firm and practical purpose. 
Love ¢f beauty and sppreciation cf art and literature are 
shown, with excellent discretion and honesty. 

Littts Miss Mutret.—I cannot gather very much from 
the ‘‘ scrawl,” as you call it. You sreeelf-assertive, impera- 
tive and wilful. Your lines lack most cf the efter and 
more ingratiating traite, but you are honest and well- 
meaning. Some temper and mtch ciudeness are shown, 
and a decided love cf «ffect with firm and positive will, 
Ic quacity and careleseness of detail. 

Naw Jarexy —Thise ie a warm-hearted but not demonetra- 
tive person, clever and talented, having strong convictions 
and an idealistic streak. She thould be a bright talker 
and rather Icquacious, very self-respecting snd honorable’ 
slightly diplomatic as an afterthought. R«finement, con- 
centration, and an eye to the main chance are visible. The 
writer chould be a good friend and a somewhat hard enemy. 

Ecuo.—Thie is a very siolable and rather breezy person- 
age, full of vitality, youth ard energy. Will te light but 
pereistent, though not, perhspe, able to withstand much 
Opposition ; social instincts are etrong, reasoning clear, and 
mentality well developed. Some tendency to despondency 
cbtalns, counteracted by ambition and a quaint touch of 
humor. Writer should be good in business, and not by any 
means like nom de plume. 

E.ysaBsTH.—This ie a very individual and original per- 
son, with great independence and enterprise. Imagination 
fe well developed and refinement and culture marked. 
Writer has strong likes and dislikes, er joye men’s society, is 
bright and vigorous mentally, and has strong opinions and 
well set ways. An abounding vitality cf mind and body is 
shown, with clever and senaltive traite. This is a thoroughly 
feminine and very charming study. 

Epna Avstin.—If you are as cautious ag your study 
makes you no one will ever catch you napping or un- 
guarded. The original verses you sent for a study were 
quite supe: flaous, as the note contains plenty cf material. 
Your writing, though somewhat pecullar in character, is 
interesting and original. It showe utter truth and care for 
exactnees, a deliberate mental process, jastice, good judg- 
ment and love of the beautiful. Hcpe, tenacity and plenty 
of determination are shown; generosity and ¢xcellent 
acquence cf ideas, witb, on the whole, a well posed mind, 
areehown. Writer is the reverse to sentimenta). 

Doveias Innts.—l. The mood isthe mind. Of course it 
influences the writing. Moode are not evanescent. They 
are like the faucets cut on the diamord of the soul, some 
show green lights, some rose-color, and some decided in- 
digo tints, as they are turned ; each one ie there all the 
time, thougb. 2. Your writing showe a good deal cf ner- 
vous force, a sharp judgment, and some refinement. I think 
you could take your own part well. You are truthful, 
sensible, quite lacking In sensitivenese, and not apt to be 
easily ir fiaenced by emotion. At the same time I think it 
will take time to develop you and your writing. 

Frep C.—1. I believe that is your signature, but the 
flourishes somewhat obscure it. 2. Your writing shows 
large vitality, a rather bright mind, somewhat given to 
echemes and a will apt to weaken under the stress cf time. 
You like things and people immensely for a short time, and 
tire of them ia short order. You like eirls and have many 
an hour devcted at least to thoughte:f them. You are a 
somewhat careless and unreasonable person. The artistic 
faculty ie noticeable, but I cannot say developed. Little 
sympathy ie shown, rather an: ff-band and rough nature in 
affaires emotional ; a strong but not very placid-nature, 
showirg a vein cf pessimiem. Siill, I like your study and 
believe you are a very decent fellow. Don’ pray to be de- 
livered from yourself, but take fresh hold and work ahead. 
It will in your case be well worth while. 

SLANG —It hae not been my «xperlence that young men 
require someone to begin conversation for them. They 
generally are quite ready to begin it and to keep it going 
too. But then they talk to an old girl easier than toa 
young one, a flirt, too, by the way. I wonder if you know 
what I think of flirte? If you do, you are daring. You 


Physicians 


prescribe Scott’s Emulsion of 
Cod-liver Oil and Hypophos- 
phites because they find their 
patients can tolerate it for a 
long time, as it does not upset 
the stomach nor derange the 
digestion like the plain oil. 

Scott’s Emulsion is as much 
easier to digest than the plain 
oil as milk is easier to digest 
than butter. Besides, the fish- 
fat taste is taken out of the oil, 
and it is almost palatable. The 
way sickly children, emaciated, 
anzmic and consumptive adults, 
gain flesh on Scott’s Emulsion 
1s very remarkable. 


Don't be persuaded to accept a substitute! 
Scott & Bowne, Belleville. 50c. and $1, 











JOHN LABATT’S | 


LONDON 


ALE*«° STOUT 


THE FINEST OF BEVERAGES 
Received HIGHEST AWARD made on this continent at the WORLD’S FAIR, CHICAGO 





GOLD MEDAL at the MID-WINTER EXPOSITION, SAN FRANCISCO, CAL., 1894. 
Surpassing all Canadian ard United States 
EIGHT other GOLD, SILVER AND BRONZ 


ere in every respect, and 
MEDALS at the WORLDS GREAT EX- 
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seem & great deal too nice and tco sensible to be any such 
wretched thing. Yer, I have read Marie Correili’s Ro- 
mance (f {wo Worlds. It is very fascinating, but cheapene 
at the final scenes. I ehculd never dream of the imperti- 
rence of callirg your admiration cant. What sort cf a per- 
son do you think I am? Your wiiting shows thought, 
energy and force of will. Ycu are cautious but not mie- 
trustful, fond cf a good time and bright and vivacicus in 
manner; rather ¢ver-Icquacious at times, but I think you 
are yet not very aged. Your recollection «f the rule about 
® man and weman only talking of himee f and heree!f when 
tete a tete, seema to mean very ehallow and Idiotic precept. 
One would not get much bem: fit from such conversations. 
At the same time, under certain absorbing conditions, no 
subjects are half so interesting. Have you ever been in 
love? I fancy not, or you wouldnt have penned ycur laet 
question. 
—_—_aoe 


The French Ministers 


in Ottawa have withdrawn their resignations. 
They were talking matters over between them- 
selves while smoking Westminster Tobacco. 
This had a very soothing effect on their minds, 
7... eS ee Westminster Smoking 
t in half-pound tine, to be had onl 
J. W. Muller's, 9 King street west. ciacdoa 
—_—_——— oe 
An E fficacious Remedy. 
El Dilavic. 
A gentleman went into a chemist's shop and 
er quired : 
pe Do you keep a good cure for corns?” 

Yes, sir; here you have an excellent pre- 
paration. One of my customers has been using 
eae the last fourteen years with very good 

ults, 
___o___. 


Short Journeys on a Long Road 


Is the characteristic title of a profusely illus- 
trated book containing over as hedred pages 
of charmingly written descriptions of summer 
resorts in the country north and west of Chi- 
cago. The reading matter is new, the illustra- 
tions are new, and the information therein 
will be new to almost everyone. 

A copy of Short Journeys on a Long Road 
will be sent free to anyone who will enclose 
cement Gu pay po ewes H. Heafford, 

ssenger agent, cago, Milw 
& St. Paul Railway, Chicago, me = 





The Mecdern Daughter. 
Indianapolis Journal. 

‘**T wish to ask your permission to pay m 
addresses to your daughter,” said ie Ps 
fashioned young man. 

ee ee old gentleman. ‘If I 
can get her permission to give yo - 
sion, go ahead.” . a 








DISTRESS 
EAT! NG 





SWEETENING 
tHE STOMACH 


Rev. A. B. JOHNSON, Westmeath, Ont.: 


** I bave used several remedies for dyspepsia, 
and would say that for giving relief after meals 
and sweetening the stomach, have never 
found anything to equal K. D. C.” 


ARE YOU TROUBLED WITH BAD 
TASTE, BELCHING, BURNING IN 
THROAT? TAKE K, D. C.—THE KING 
OF DYSPEPSIA CURES. 








COOK’S TURKISH BATH 


204 King Street West 
(Opp. St. Andrew's Church( 
Telephone 1286 


Vieitors to the eity should patrop!ze 
these well known Bathe, being the 
largeet and best «quipped Turkish 
Baths {in Canada. Vur ccmbination 
needle and other bathe, aleo sleeping rooms for ali night 
bathers, are the finest on the ron'inent. Open day and all 
night (with sleeping sccc mmodation for s!| night bathers 
without « xtra charge ) T. COOK, Proprietor. 

Late proprietor Mont eal Turkish Baths Thirty years’ 
experience. Chiropodiet always in attendance. 


B. LINDMAN, owner of the Wil- 
kinson Truse, the only truss that 
willoure RUPTURE permanent- 
ly, bas his cffices in the Rossin 
Houee Block, Toronto. 

Those wearirg T: usees, and also 
physicians. are invited te examine 
thie great boon for the ruptured. 


TORONTO CARPET CLEANING CO. 
Office and Worke—44 LOMBARD STREET. 
Telephone 2686. 

Carpets taken up, Cleaned, Re-laid, or Made Over. New 
Oarpete Sewed and Laid. Feathers and Mattresses Reno- 
nated. Furniture Repaired. 

PFEIFFER & HOUCH BROS. 


AMES’ CLEANING AND DYEING 
WORKS, 153 Richmond Street W. Gentlemen's Suites, 
Overcoats, etc., cleaned, dyed and repaired. Ladies’ 
Dresses, Jackete, Shawis, Gloves, Feathers, eto., cleaned ov 
dyed with care; aleo Lace Curtains, Piano Oovers, Dam- 
aske, Reps, etc. Orape renewed. Feathers cleaned and 
dyed, Kid Gloves cleaned. Ladlee’' Drese Goods cleaned 
or dyed. All orders promptly executed. Telephone 656. 


Dry KindlingWood 


HARVIE & CO., 20 Sheppard Street 
Pelephone 1570 of send Post Oard. 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 








STEAMSHIP SAILINGS. 


Special to England 


Beaver &s. Line ‘‘Lake @ntario” will leave Mont- 
real 7th August. 

Toronto to Liverpeol—Single, $54; returr, $96 70 
First-class Toroughout. Apply early for bershe. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 
General Steamship and Tourist Agency 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYD 8S. CO 


New York, Southampton (London, Havre, Paris) and 
Bremen. 
Havel, 30 July, 9 a.m. Lyvho, 13 Aug , 9 a.m. 
Saale, 3 Aug. 9 a.m, Fulda, 17 Aug , 9a m. 
Aller, 6 Aug., 9 a.m. Spree, 20 Aug., 6a m. 
Trave, 10 Aug., 9 a.m. Ems, 24 Aug.. 9 a.m. 

Land at Southampton dock. No transfer. Direct con- 
nection to Havre and Paris. 8 hours to Berlin. Palatial 
equipment. 

BARLOW CUMBERLAND AGENCY 
72 Wonge Street, Torente 


AMERICAN LINE 


NEW YORK—SOUTHAMPTON (London—Parie) 











Paris........Jaly 31, 11 a.m. | Paris....... Aug. 28 llam 
St Louls....Aug. 7, lla m. |S: Louis....Sept. 4, lla m. 
Barlin.........Aug 14, noon | New York..Sept. 11, lla m. 
New York.. Aug. 21, 11 a.m. | Paris....... Sept 18, ll a.m 


RED STAR LINE 
NEW YURK—ANTWERP. 
Waesland...... July 31, noon | Noordland.... Ang. 28, noon 
Friesland ...... Aug. 7, noon | Kensington... .Sept. 4, noon 
Barlin......... Aug 14, noon } Friesland..... Sept. 11, noon 
Westerniand...Aug. 21, noon | Southwark...Sept 18, noon 
International Navigation Company 
fer 14, North River. Offi -e, 6 Bowling Green, N. Y. 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 


72 Wenge Street. Toronto 


Campagnie General Transatlantique 


FRANCH LINE 
ONLY DIREOT LINE TO FRANCE 


New Fast Express Steamer 











A. FORGET, R. M. MELVILLE, 
General Agent, ent, 
New York 34 Adelaide St. East, Toronto. 








Short Stories Retold. 


W. W. Story was a lawyer before he was a 
sculptor. The following story is told illustra- 
tive of his quickness and ingenuity: Siory 
was counsel for the prosecution in the case of 
&@ woman accused upon circumstantial evidence 
of murdering her husband. Counsel for the 
defence adduced, as a fact tending to show his 
client’s innocence, that at her husband's death- 
bed she exclaimed, with much feeling: ‘'Good- 
by, G2orge!” Story at once interrupted with 
the remark that attendant circumstances 


pointed to the assumption that what the 


woman really said was: ‘Good, by George!” 
* 


A newly married couple on the train near 
Gainesville, the other day, attracted a good 
deal of attention by their peculiar behavior. 
A lady got on the train at a station, and took a 
seat in front of them. Scarcely was she seated 
before they commenced making remarks ip 
loud whispers about her wearing last season’s 
hat and dress. She was severely criticizsd by 
them for some moments. Presently the lady 
turned around. She noticed at a glance that 
the bride was older than the groom, and, with- 
out the least resentment in her countenance, 
she said, ‘‘ Madam, will you please have your 
son close the window behind you?” The son 
closed his mouth instead, and the bride did not 
giggle again for an hour. 


7 

Louis Armand, Prince of Conti, was an ill- 
made little man, and was always absent- 
minded. When it could be least expected, he 
would fall over his own walking-stick. The 
folks in the palace were so much accustomed 
to this in the time of Louis XIII. that they 
used aiways to say, when they heard anything 
fall: *‘It’s nothing; only the Prince of Conti 
tumbling down.” Ata masked ball in Paris, 
someone who had dressed himself like the 
Prince of Conti, and wore a hump on his back, 
went and sat beside him. ‘* Who are you, 
mask?” asked the prince. The other replied, 
**I am the Prince of Conti.” Without the 
least ill-temper, the prince took off his mask 
aod, laughing, said, ‘‘See how a man may be 
deceived. I have been fancying for the last 
twenty years that I was the Prince of Conti.” 


When the Prince de Joinville was at Bath- 
urst, Many years ago, he was received by the 
Royal African Corps, black troops officered by 
white men. He attended a dinner party, 
wherein mulattoes appeared in full evening- 
dress, low bodices, lace handkerchiefs and 
fans. Afterward, dining at Washington with 
Charles Sumner, the great abolitionist, the 
prince amused himself by telling about his 
Bathurst dinner, and asked Sumner whether 
he had ever given bis arm toa negress. The 
prince awaited his answer with some curios- 
ity, to see whether he would dare answer in the 
affirmative before the American ladies, who 
were quite sensitive on the color question; 
but he got out of it very adroitly. ‘*My dear 
prince,” said he, ‘‘in every religion each man 
has his own share of work. I preach and you 
practice. Don'c let us mix the two things up 
together.” 


Lord Salisbury, the new British premier, isa 
conspicuous instance of energy, talent and in- 
domitable industry, overcoming the dis- 
advantage of birth—for it is a great dis- 
advantage in English politics now to inherit a 
peerage. Toe short-lived ministry of Lord 
Rosebery is a striking illustration of the 
slender hold that even the most progressive 
and popular of peers has upon the political 
forces of the country. When Salisbury (then 
Lord Robert Cecil) inherited the marquisate— 
one of the most ancient and illustrious in Eng- 
lish history—it is related that his wife, the 
constant inspirer and colaborer of his political 
ambition, burst into tears. ‘“ They have sent 
Bob to the Lords; he will never be heard of 
again.” sobbed the involuntary marchioness. 
Even she did not appreciate the power of intel- 
lect, the firmness of will and the force of 
character which were to make her husband, 
firat, the most notable and trusted lieutenant 
of the great Disraeli, and finally the acknow- 
ledged chief, through many vicissitudes of 
fortune, of the great Tory party. 

. 


There is a story of an English curate who, 
having been instituted in his new office, went 
about his parish to make acquaintance with 
his congregation. One day he called on an 
honest farmer, who asked him how he liked 
Devonshire, ‘‘Oh,I like it exceedingly,’ said 
the curate, ‘“‘but I find it rather muddy. I 
notice, however,” he continued, pointing to 










































































































































the farmer’s boot, which had a prodigiously 
thick sole, “that you take a very sensible 
precaution to keep out the wet.” ‘ Well, you 
see, Mr. S—,” said the farmer, “I have a 
club-foot.” The curate, who was one of the 
shyest and most sensitive of men, fled from 
the house, so much was he grieved over the 
unintentional cruelty of his speech. James 
Payn says he always considered this story very 
humorous, and once told it in his “‘ best man- 
ner” at a large dinner party in a house where 
he had never dined before. During the narra- 
tion, he received a violent kick under the 
tab'e from his next neighbor; but, supposing 
it to be accidental, went on talking. The tale 
was received in total silence, and it was some 
time before general conversation was resumed, 
‘That was a very amusing story,” whispered 
his neighbor, Mr. Payn was a little indignant 
at the want of appreciation shown by the 
others, and rejoined quickly: ‘“ But exceed- 
ingly stupid people to tell it to!” ‘‘No, my 
dear fellow, it isn’t that. Our host has a club- 
foot.” 





Between You and Me. 


AST week the new electric rail- 
way, which has been rushed to 
completion by the builders on 
the American side of the Niag- 
ara River, was run over by an 
invited party of people eager to 

compare the merits of the new road with the 
high standard set by the older one. There 
are two sides to every question and two 
ways of looking at the Falls and the 
Whirlpool, and there is no one who has 
taken a look down but will want to take 
a look up, and vice versa. Talking of the 
older road, which is the pride of that part 
of my heart which is distinctively Canadian 
(did not we get far ahead of our hustling neigh- 
bors by means of it, for the first time in our 
lives?), reminds me that there are a lot of 
things to ‘‘do” this summer on our side of the 
river. Let me tell you how I “did” them one 
day lately, and how much interested I was in 
them. To begin with, there is the vast power- 
house, which, on a broiling summer day, re- 
minds one of the Assyrian furnace, being 
seven times hotter, so spotlessly clean, so neat, 
with that awesome suggestion of force hover- 
ing about the great dynamos, whirling around 
the broad belts and throbbing in the beat of 
the machinery. It is fascinating to watch any 
strong force in action, and very fascinating to 
think of this one, which men have surprised 
out of its freedom, and bound to do their 
will so completely that a turn of a 
handle starts it at work or shuts it 
down in breathless stillness. Some of 
the cunning ones among these men 
have invented automatic regulators which 
gauge the amount of power required from 
moment to moment, and release or shut it off 
accordingly, and you see them doing it, as 
cleverly as if they had brains. Then you can 
mike lightning; you who are as scared of the 
ready made flash as I am will glory in the idea; 
and as Greek meets Greek, or rather, as a 
mysterious square black thing is lowered on 
another like incomprehensible block, on the 
face of those utterly inexplicable dynamos, 
flash goes the lightning, and no one is either 
‘scart or kilt.” Ienjoyed it like a five year- 
old! Opposite the czfe io the park is the ele- 
vator, which scores distinctly against that 
awful corkscrew stairway of one hundred and 
forty-eight steps oa the American side, by 
which one toils down and agoniz:s up after 
a weird voyage under the cataract. Here 
one slides through the air and steps out 
under the brow ofa precipice that makes one 
scrouge oneself together in momentary terror 
that it may somehow come tottering over one, 
There is a little runlet of sulphur water a little 
way along the path to the tunnel, and cranks 
who like to insult their internal economy 
with nauseous draughts have here perfect 
facilities, if they had the foresight 
to bring down a glass or cup. Then 
one comes to the tunnel, wherein one may 
stand under the Falls and get all the noise and 
darkness and scare one likes in one’s Sunday 
go-to meeting clothes. Of course to emerge at 
the far end of it, where the water leaps and the 
place is washed with millions of gallons, one 
must dress up in the peculiar garb so well 
known to travelers, and which is de rigueur in 
a mad shower of spray. Wow! That tunnel 
is dark! and the shortness of it doesn’t strike 
you while you are slowly creeping along with 
your heart in your mouth. Oace more up to 
dry land you soar in the elevator, feeling (if 
you haven’t drunk the sulphur water) a good 
deal more at your ease. Then there is the 
inclined railway at the museum, which latter, 
by the way, is quite a cute little affair, where 
one can really buy pretty and odd things, I 
slid down the railway while the manager told 
me unrighteous tales of a groundhog who was 
chased and killed by the incline car, and I was 
much interested in watching the labors of a 
couple of men who were busily stringing 
electric lamps along the sloping stone abut- 
ment, to make, at evening, a brave show of 
twinkles at the folks across the river and out- 
line the slide. There is a queer canopy studio 
down there, where you sit on rocks that are 
very hard and jagged and have a picture taken. 
Afterward the artist puts in a grand back- 
grouod of Falls, and there you are! 
When I was pulled up from a small tour 
among the rocks and a long look at the Falls, 
the manager showed me the groundhog hero of 
his story, stuffed and in a glass case in the 
museum. So & is all true. The groundhog 
looks at you with candid, honest eyes and you 
feel mean to have doubted him, It is very easy 
to get about on the Canadian side, with elevator 
and pretty inclined road, and it seems much 
easier wken one thinks of the one hundred and 
forty eight steps juss ‘‘ beyant ” there. 





Talk about women giving away their affairs 
by talkingin public! On that lovely day when 
I did the Canadian side there were two men, 
big, hearty old chaps with years of fun and 
gooi living and pranks to look back upon, with 
scores of funny stories, at some of which Mrs, 
Grundy would not have laughed, and remin- 
iscences of old times by tent and field; dear 
old naughty soldier boys they may hmve been, 
and I sat just in front of them in the electric 
car. My word, it was an experience, They 
chatted in stentorian tones over people they 


A Fine Outlook 





Mr, Tenderfoot—Any shooting about here? 
Blear-eyed Bill—A little. Jus’ come from a shoot myself, 
Mr. Tenderfoot— What luck had you? 


Blear-eyed Bill—Oh, one tenderfoot bar tender, an’ er real estate dealer. ‘ 
(Copyriohted.) 








Fashions. 


HERE is a fashion in lamp-shades as 
well as everything else. The huge 
‘*umbrella” shades profusely trimmed 
with frills of lace and ribbon bows, so 
long in vogue, are now decidedly 

passee. To be correct, the lamp-shade of the 
moment must be as severe as it has heretofore 
been frivolous. The smartest ones are thick 
paper decorated with Louis XVI. figures—or 
flowers that harmonize with the coloring of 
the room they are to light. 

. 

Black is now so fashionably worn by those 
dressing in colors that, in order to preserve a 
distinction between mourning dress and mere 
black, there has been a recent return to a 
greater use of English crape than has prevailed 
for some years. There has always been a 
great deal of discussion among the best people 
about mourning attire. With them the styles 
of making the gowns may change with the 
fashions of the moment, but the same 
materials remain in favor year after year, 
Thus Henrietta cloth has been preferred for 
the first mourning dresses ever since it super- 
seded bombazine, a long while ago. There 
is also another well known fabric of larger 
twills, called imperial serge, and a very rich 
crepe cloth, that are thought interchangeable 


knew and people I knew, and in their chat 
they gave me several amazing pointers. The 
family affairs, the health, the prospects and 








the habits of their friends were talked over 
with a frankness and a familiarity born of 
knowledge and an audibleness born of deaf- 
ness, Dear old awful men! What a turmoil 
society would be in if you all followed their 


example, 
* 


A man has written me a thoroughly nice 
letter, asking me to say a word to girls who 
patronizs our Hamilton and Niagara excursion 
boats. He says they don’t behave, and I dare 
say, though I never noticed it, that he is right. 
Lots of girls don’c know how to behave, at 
home, on land or on water. That is the fault 
of their training and their lack of self-respect. 
The very first impulse to loudness and 
vulgarity is put in check by these things, in the 
lady, and when they are absent, all my talking, 
or all the talking on earth, won’t summon a 
substitute. At the same time there are un- 
trained girls who desire to be respected and 
will conduct themselves properly to that end, 
and there are silly little good-hearted idiots 
who will perhaps read this, and, remembering 
how they behaved last Saturday and other 
Saturdays, will make their little minds up to 


stop it. God bless ’em all. Lavy GAy. 
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A Poser. 
Deuteche Warte. 

Professor Zanker, the famous Orientalisi, 
one day received the copy of an inscription 
which a friend and admirer of his declared hu 
had found in a medizwval tome, The sender 
asked him to decipher the mysterious extract, 
promising to forward the valuable old MS. as 
soon ashe gotit from its owner, a relative of 
his. The inscription ran as follows : 

UOY ERA WOH ROSSEFORP GNINROM DOOG 

For three days the professor puzzled his 
brains without making any sense of it. Then 
his little son, a fourth-form boy, came into | Wear is disputed by many. For those, how- 
his father’s study and spied the strange writ- | ever, who desire something more novel than 
ing on the desk. After looking at it for a while | Henrietta cloth there are crepons in long deep 
he asked his father since when he had taken to | Crinkles like those of English crape, that seem 
writing backwards. to have been designed for the deepest mourn- 

“* What do you mean?” asked the astonished ‘ng. A silk warp is woven in the wool, but the 
professor. dullness of wool is retained on the surface. 

“Why,” replied the lad, “if you read this ‘hese are so thin as to be quite comfortable for 
from right to left it runs thus: ‘Good morn- | 84™mer wear, at least in comparison with 
ing, Professor, how are you?” Henrietta cloth. The only difficulty is that 
there is no way of trimming them heavily, as 
Eaglish crape is not of sufficient contrast to be 
effective. Tney are at their best when com. 
pleted by folds of the fabric, in bias bands and 
narrower milliner’s folds well lapped, or else 
of dull silk and ribbons. 


formal occasions dresses of perfectly lustreless 
armure silk of rich and heavy quality. 


A difference, however, is observed for 


brother English serge gowns, with the only 
crape trimmings a collar and belt of folds and 
very short crape veils, The appropriateness of 
this dressing has commended it to American 
women, and many families here now follow it. 
Black crepon is a fabric so much used by those 
in colors that its appropriateness for mourning 


—_—_— +. -—_____——— 


Presidential Advantages. 
Tadianapolis J suraal. 
Watts—It is a great thing to be President 
of the United States, 
Potts— You don’t say so? 
**Oh, but Ido say. Think of having all your 


fish stories written up for you by the corres- For thin black dresses the sewing-silk grena- 


dines are considered the deepest mourning, 
and there are also evening gowns of the black 
chiffon and mousseline de soie s0 much used 
for trimming colored dresses. Camel’s-hair 
grenadines, which are really fine qualities of 
the old-time bunting, are used as much as ever 
for serviceable summer wear. Black dotted 
Swiss is a favorite this season for thin cotton 
dresses. It is liked in the finest pin dots, in 
larger spots, and in rings. Cotton batiste is a 
smooth and beautiful thin goods that makes 
inexpensive dresses, as the percaline and cot- 


pondents, instead of having to make them 
yourself,” 





Toronto Industrial Fair. 


An unbroken record of successes in the past 
is the best possible guarantee that the Toronto 
Industrial Exhibition of 1895, which opens on 
the 2ad of Saptember, will be a display of un- 
rivaled attractiveness, Many improvements 
in the buildings and grounds have been made 
to further the convenience of exhibitors and 
the public, and with the return of an era of 
prosperity the enterprise of the management 
Will doubtless be rewarded by a thorough ap- | ton taffeta are used beneath it quite as often 
preciation o e inducements offered. The | as silk. Slightly heavier fabrice that remain 
— of exhibits this season will be larger always in favor for both deep and light : 

more diversified than ever before, and 5 oe MEST en 
special attractions of a brilliant and exciting | 9% |re crepes de Chine, some of perfectly 
character, will be presented, including the | Plain surface and as black as jet, others of 
novel military spectacle, The Rellief ot Luck- | most vari ; 
now, with gorgeous Oriental accessories and for ere hier *: * The armure silks worn 
pyrotechnic effects on a scale of grandeur and elavorate mourning are too well 
variety hitherto unequaled. The system of | Known to need description. 
ee, eer fares ane apecial =enenssons F * 
rom far and near enables all to visit the fair or very light mourning, which i 
at trifling cost, and everyone should take ad- | more than complimentary, and ae eee 


vantage of the opportunity, as it embodies all 
that A heat worth soaiek and knowing in months of wearing mourning for a near rela- 


mechanical progress and scientific invention, | tive, there are special fabrics, such as crepon 
All entries close on the 10:h of August, ' with woven stripes or bars or lozenges, with 
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are hard on your cloth 
but if you use 


° 





as an interlining you will find that once dry it is as stiff and 
uncrushable as ever ; so that the incidental wettings of a sea- 
son can’t injure the flare and style of your jauntiest gowns. 
Find the red label with the mame and number on every 
yard, as inferior imitations of Genuine Fibre Chamois are 
plentiful. No. to is the light weight, No. 20 the medium, 
No 30 the heavy. 


In Black, Brown, Slate and Cream. 
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trimmings of pleated chiffon. Black Swiss 
muslin with white pin dots is also worn at 
this period, and ruffles of the same are the 
trimming along with the gros grain or taffeta 
ribbon. For traveling dresses are the black 
mohair Siciliennes, not of the most lustrous 
quality and very heavily woven. Foulardsand 
creped silks make pleasantly cool dresses, and 
may be either plain black or figured with 
white, pin dots or dashes being preferred, 
These are the materials also used for waists 
with plain black skirts of mohair or of crepon, 
When white dresses are worn they are of can- 
vas, crepon or pique, with blouse fronts of 
black chiffon or of crepe de Chine, either plain 
or crinkled, LA Mong, 


‘The Wabash Railroad 


is acknowledged by travelers to be the short- 
est, best and quickest line from Canada to 
Chicago, St. Louis, Kansas City, Mexico, Cali. 
fornia and all west and south-west points. Its 
train equipment is superlatively the finest in 
America. It is the great trunk line that passes 
through six States of the Union and makes 
direct connection with one hundred and nine. 
teen other railroads. See that your ticket 
reads via Wabash. Time tables and all par. 
ticulars from any railway agent or J. A, 
Richardson, Canadian passenger agent, N. FE. 
cor. King and Yonge streets, Toronto. - 











INLAND NAVIGATION, 


UEBEC STEAMSHIP COMPANY 
SUMMER CRUISES IN COOL WATERS, 

River and Gulf of St, Lawrence.—The iron, 
twin-screw eteamehip CAMPANA, with all modern ac- 
comodations, is intended to leave Montreal at 4 p.m. 
on Monday, 53h, 19sb August, 20d, 16h, 30th, 
September, 14th, 28%h Ooctober, for Piotou, N. 8., 
calling at Quebec, Father Point, Gaspe, Perce. Sum. 
mereide, P. EI, and Onarlottetown, P.E.I. Through 
connections to Halifax, N. S., 86. Jahn, N B., Boston and 
New York. 

New Work, Boston and Atlantic Coast --The 
well known eteamship ORINOOO, 2,000 tons, lighted by 
electricity and with all modern comforts, will cruise be- 
tween New York and Q iebeo, visiting Boston, 8%. John, 
N. B., Yarmouth, Halifax, Charlottetown, Dalhousie, Bay 
of Chaleur and the Saugenay River, taking passengers 
only. Sailing from New York 7th Auguet, from Qie- 
bec 27th July and 22nd Auguet. Finest trips for 
health and pleasure For ticket« and all information apply 
to BARLOW OUMBERLAND, 72 Yonge Sireet, Toronto 
ARTHUR AHERN, Seoretary, Q 1ebeo. 
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COMPOUND 
‘*HEALTH FOR THE MOTHER SEX.” 


This is the message of hope to 
every afflicted and suffering woman 
in Canada. Miles’ (Can.) Vegetable 





with Henrietta, and to these may be added for| Compound is the only specific for 


diseases peculiar to women which 
canand does effect a complete cure. 
Prolapsus, Uteri, Leucorrhe@a, and 


younger women, who wear as mourning fora | the PAIN to which every woman is 


PERIODICALLY subject, yield to 
Miles’ (Can.) Vegetable Compound, 
entirely and always. Price 75c. 
For sale by every druggist in this 
broad land. Letters of enquiry 
from suffering women, addressed to 
the ‘‘A. M. C.” Medicine Co., Mont- 
real, marked ‘‘ Personal,” will be 
opened and answered by a lady 
correspondent and will not go be- 
yond the hands and eyes of one of 


**the mother sex.” 







HRESENTATION 
1 ADDRESS 






You can improve your diges- @ 
tion wonderfully, by using it 


Adams’ TUTTI FRUTTI GUM 
Cwwuwwwewe? 


Merchants’ Restaurant 
Businese men are the beet jadses. and they all 
dine at THE MEROHANTS’ RE3TAURANT. 

HAREVW MORGAN, Proprietor 

IMPORTER OF WINES, LIQUORS AND CIGARS 

6 and 8 Jordan Street, Torento 
427 Beat place to iunch ana dine. 





H. STONE & SON 


UNDERTAKERS 


429 Yonge St. | 
Cor. Ann 8t. 


Telephone 931 





tania |= 
ol 
0-1? eel Za 


5549 SE Ae 


J. YOUNG 


THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 
847 Yonge Street, Toronto 
TELEPHONE 679. 


FRANK J. ROSAR 


UNDERTAEBR 


"Phone 5392 699 Queen Bt. West 
Formerly with F. ROSAR, King Street East. 
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The pictures which Mr. James Smith, secre- 
tary of the Royal Canadian Academy, him- 
self an amateur of considerable ability, has 
gathered during his long term of secretary- 


ship, are extremely interesting to us as 
Canadians, because they contain examples of 
the early work of nearly every Canadian artist 
of note, especially of those who laid the 
foundation of art life among us many years 
ago. A portrait of Mr. Smith by Mr. Robert 
Harris bears comparison with the president's 
later work, though not equal toit. A sketch of 
haymakers at work by the late Daniel Fowler 
is not a finished picture, but is spirited and 
truthful, the two huge haystacks showing fine 
color. A water-color of Black Cape, Bay of 
Chaleur, by Mr, John A. Fraser, is a well done 
bit of seascape. Although Mr. Fraser has left 
us, his work is often seen at our exhibitions 
still. A little water-color, Early Morning, 
by Mr. O. R. Jacobi, has all the excellencies 
of the artist’s present style without some 
of the defects. It is a scene on the St. 
Lawrence at a curve inthe river; steep, wooded 
banks, misty distance, a lighthouse making a 
point of brightness in the dim surroundings 
where daylight is just beginning. There are 
also several other examples of this artist’s 
work. A water-color by Mr. L. R. O'Brien, a 
boat with sails spread showing purple against 
a clear yellow sky, differs considerably from 
the artist’s present style. A little stream, 
swollen to a torrent in its narrow bed by heavy 
rains, a stormy lowering sky, a foreground of 
field and rock—these give the impression of 
one of nature’s moods, and the picture is an 
excellent example of one of Mr. Homer 
Watson’s best manner. Mr. Carl Ahrens is 
represented by a small canvas, One Day; 
one of those yellow summer days when 
grass and tree and sky take on the color of the 
atmosphere. Mr. Maxfield, who was one of 
the first teachers in the art school of the 
O.S.A., has called his picture The Art 
Critic. It is a mnewsboy, whose back 
alone you see; he bends attentively over 
a picture leaning against the wall, his hands 
planted firmly on his, knees, his torn overcoat 
with capuchin over his head. Perhaps the 
gem of the collection is a water-color by Mr. 
H, Perry, one of the charter members of the 
Royal Canadian Academy, such a delightful 
harmony in cool blue-greens! exquisite in 
finish withcut hardness, a wide stretch of 
bright field in contrast to a dark group of 
foliage. A sketch of the same subject froma 
slightly different point of view was bought by 
the Princess Louise when it was exhibited 
here. A view of Westminster Abbey from the 
cloisters by Mr. Henry Martin; a moonlight 
scene by Mr. Harlo White; a splendid study 
of a dog by Mr. T. Mower Martin, than which 
we have seen nothing better of his in the 
animal line; a full rigged Indianman running 
before the wind in a heavy squall by Mr. C. 
H. Lewis; a sketch of coast by Mr. H.C. Miles 
of St. John, N.B.; a bit of foliage by Mr. 
Hawke, well known here many years ago as & 
teacher—these are among the works by names 
more or less well known, according as we are 
acquainted with the history of ‘early art in 
Canada.” 


While driving past a field a little east of the 
ranges on a recent Saturday, we noticed a 
number of artists at work (was it the League 
students ?), some making studies of cows that 
were lying in the shade, a few seemingly 
sketching the almost dried up creek. 


Mr. J. W. L. Forster has almost completed a 
portrait of Professor Gregg, late of Knox Col- 
lege. It is to be presented by the alumni to 
the college next October, in recognition of the 
juarter of a century’s faithful work which the 
professor has just brought to a close. The 
portrait is a spirited li keness, the flesh color 
well relieved by the black robes and dark back- 


ground, 
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For four and twenty years the French ar- 
tists have resolutely refused to permit their 
works to be displayed upon the walls of the 
Berlin Kunst-Ausstellung. But this year a 
few of them have broken the rule, and doubt- 
less the example will be followed by others, 
Self-interest is a great leveler of the barriers of 
prejudice, Among Americans represented in 
the galleries is Mr. Sargent, who sent his 
much admired portrait of Mrs. Hammersley. 


The Eaglish Vanity Fair says of Mr. John 
William Waterhouse, a new member of the 
Royal Academy, that although "by no means a 
society artist, he will be a somewhat notable 
addition to the Academy. ‘‘A painter who 
simply paints and does nothing else but mind 
his own business, is becoming as rare a bird in 
Burlington House as he is out of it. When 
they begin to elect Royal Academicians be- 
cause they are such jolly good fellows, or so 
jolly well off, or such friends of the president 
—in fact, or for any reason except that they 
are fine painters—the end is at hand. Mr. 
Waterhouse does nothing but paint remark- 
ably fine paintings and smoke remarkably old 
Pipes, His St. Cecilia is one of the canvases 
of the year,” 


A very interesting article in the Mz.y number 
ofthe Peterson Magazine is on Some Ameri- 
can Women Painters, plentifully illustrated 
from the works of Miss Mary Cassatt, Mre. 
Rhoda Holmes Nichols, Mrs. Dora Wheeler 
Keith, Miss Cecilia Beaux, Mrs. Lucia Fair- 
child Fuller, and Mrs, Ella Condi Lamb. 


Mr, Sherwood has at present on view in no 
less than three windows, pictures that are of 
fine artistic finish. In the window of Messrs. 
Rogers & Sons he has on view a vigorously 
Painted head of the canine order. It is en- 
titled Bruno, probably the name of the animal 
represented. It is the property of Mejor 
Pellatt. In Messrs. Mullin & Muir's window 
Mr, Sherwood exhibits his Little Gamblers, 
which was criticized in these columns some 
years ago, and is worthy of the warm apprecia- 


Jack Spratt’s Tandem. 
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Jack Spratt he grew so fat, 
His wife she grew so lean, 
O, happy thought, he went and bought 
A tandem bike machine, 











Thus Mrs. Spratt on forward sat 
As down each hill they ran, 

And, smiling, said, as on they sped, 
* Jack is a pushing man.” 
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And when with smiles they coast for miles, 
Down some steep hill in town, 

All said, though well ’tis plain to tell, 
‘They both are running down.” 








tion which greeted it upon its present appear- 
ance improved and toned. Mr. Sherwood’s 
other display is in the Adams furniture 
window, where are two, both of which were 
on view at the last R.C.A. exhibition in this 
city. Lynn C, Dore, 





The Dog, the Man and the Meat 


A friend of mine and I were walking to- 
gether the other day; a dog dashed past us 
after something he saw on the pavement. It 
was a big piece of meat. He pounced on it 
and swallowed it in two seconds. My com- 
panion looked at the dog with envious admira- 
tion. ‘*‘My humble friend,” he said, ‘‘I'll give 
you £5,000 for your appetite and your digestion. 
You are not afraid to eat; J am.” But the 
dog knew what happiness is made of. He 
declined the offer and trotted away. 

It is astonishing how many different people 
use this expression. ‘I am” or “I was” 
afraid toeat. As the writer pens these lines 
five letters lie on the table before him, every 
one of them containing it. Yet the persons 
who wrote the letters are not known to one 
another. There was, therefore, no agreement 
among them. Why should there be, even if 
they were acquainted. 

No. there is nothing in it to wonder at. They 
went through the same experience, and ex- 
press it in the most natural way, that’s all. 

But what does it mean? Are people suspici- 
ous of poisoned food? No, no; that is not so. 
The food is not poisoned before it is eaten, but 
afterwards. An example will show what really 
occurs, and why so many are afraid to eat. 

We quote from one of the letters: ‘One 
night, early in 1892,” says the writer, ‘I was 
seized with dreadful pains in the pit of the 
stomach, and a choking sensation in the throat. 
I feared I was going todie. My wife called in 
aneighbor. They applied hot flannels and tur- 
pentine, but I got no relief. Then a doctor 
came anc gave me medicine. He said he never 
saw anyone's tongue in such a condition. It 
was of a yellow color and covered with a slimy 
phlegm, so thick I could have scraped it with 
a knife. I had a foul, bitter taste in my mouth, 
and my eyes were so dull I could scarcely see. 
I had a heavy pain in the side, and felt so 
dejected and miserable I didn’t know what to 
do with myself. What little food I took gave 
me so much pain J was afraid to eat. The 
doctor put me on starvation diet, and injected 
morphine to ease the pain. 

‘Getting no real benefit from the first doctor 
I saw another, who said I had enlargement of 
the liver. He gave me medicines, but I got no 
better. In August I went to Exmouth to see 
what my native air would do for me, but came 
back worse than ever. I had lost over three 
stone in weight, and being too weak to move 
about I used to lie on the couch most of the 
time. I never expected to get well and didn’t 
care much what became of me, 

**One dav in October my wife said: ‘J¢ ap- 
pears the doctors can do nothing for you, so I 
am going to doctor you myself.’ She went to 
the Southern Drug Srores 1n Camberwell road 
and got a bottle of Mother Seigel’s Curative 
Syrup. After taking this medicine fora few 
days the pain in my stomach left me, my appe- 
tite improved and I gained some strength. 
Soon afterwards I was back at my work. The 
people in the office, seeing how well I looked, 
asked what had cured me, and I answered, 
Mother Seigel’s Syrup. I shall be glad to reply 
to any inquiries about mycase. (Signed) Charies 
Harrie, 74 Beresford street, Camberwell, Lon- 
don, December 1, 1892.” 

Mr. Harris’ statement goes straight to the 
point. Why was he afraid to eat? Because 
the food gave him pain without giving him 
strength. This was dead w700e It was 
exactly the reverse of what it should have 
been. When aman isin the proper form he gets 
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“Won't that be great? I lose my weight 
By sweating on the wheel, 

While Mrs. Spratt will gather fat ; 
Thus both gain by the deal.” 


ee 





Day after day thay wheeled away 
With merry song and shout, 

And people cried, though long they hide, 
“** At last we find them out,” 








And now tney biess, crowned with success, 
The wonder-working wheel 
Which gave the fat to Mrs. Spratt, 
And Jack a form genteel, 
(Copyrighted ) 
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vigor and power from his meals, and eats them 
with enjoyment and relish. If he doesn’t 
there is something the matter with him. 
What is it ? 

Now let your thoughts expand a bit, so as to 
take in a broad principle. One man’s meat is 
another man’s poison, they say. That's so, but 
it’s only half of the truth. Any man’s meat is 
any man’s poison, under certain conditions. 
If grain never got further than the mill hopper 
we should never have bread, and if bread (or 
other food) never got further than the stomach 
we should never have strength. See? Well, 
when the stomach is torpid, inflamed, and ‘‘ on 
STRIKE,” what happens? Why, your food lies 
in it and rots. The fermentation produces 
poisons which get into the blood and kick up 
the worst sort of mischief all over the body. 
This is indigestion and dyspepsia, though the 
doctors call each and every trick of it by a 
separate name. Yet they don’t cure it, which 
is the main thing after all. 

But Mother Seige}l’s Curative Syrup does, as 
Mr. Harris says, and as thousands of others 
say. 





Unpardonable Obliviousness. 
La Cloche. 

The Little Viscount to Baroness de V.—You 
wouldn’t believe how absent-minded I am, 
Baroness! It is difficult to imagine how any- 
one can be so thoughtless ! 

** What have you done this time ?”’ 

‘““T had bought you a bag of sweets, and 
while coming alonz——” 

** You lost them?” 

“No. Iate them!” 





An Expensive Kiss. 
Le Patriote. 

Lilian Nordica was singing a few nights ago 
at the Opera House in the character of the 
Traviata. On retiring behind the scenes at the 
conclusion of the third act, she found herself 
clasped in the arms of an old gentleman, with 
tears of emotion streaming down his cheeks, 
who exclaimed : 

“Let me kiss you! You are unique! un- 
attainable ! inimitable!” 

Mme, Nordica was quite overpowered with 
the enthusiasm of the old gentleman. But 
she was still more overpowered when it was 
pointed out to her that her tiara of brilllants 
that had sparkled in her hair had disappeared 
since that touching episode. 





Both Equal to the Occasion. 
Louleville Pcat. 

A well-to-do gentleman of middle age said to 
me several days ago, ‘* Do you know that I had 
rather shell green peas than do almost any- 
thing else? My wife says that it demoralizes 
the servants to have me do it, but I'm not liv- 
ing for the servants, 

** The other day I sat down on our back porch 
with a pan of my favorite vegetables in my 
lap, and was enjoying myself in great shape, 
far from the madding crowd, for my wife bad 
some swell callers, 

* Allof a sudden I heard a woman's voice 
gay : 

‘**Oh, I must see your cute back yard; I’ve 
heard so much of it.’ 

“Then the window flew open and out popped 
two pretty bonneted heads. 


JOHN LABATT’S| 
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THE FINEST OF BEVERAGES 
wine HIGHEST AWARD wmade on this continent at the WORLD’S FAIR, CHICAGO 
GOLD MEDAL at the MID-WINTER EXPOSITION, SAN FRANCISCO, CAL., 1894. 


Surpassing all Canadian and United States competitors in every respect, and 
EIGHT other GOLD, SILVER AND BRONZE MEDALS at the WORLDS GREAT EX- 
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seem @ great deal too nice and too sereible to be any euch 
wretched thing. Yer, I have read Marie Correlli’s Ro- 
mance ¢f{wo Worlds. It ie very fascinating, but cheapene 
at the final scenes. I ehculd never dream of the im perti- 
rence of callirg your admiration cant. What sort cfa per- 
son do you think I am? Your wi iting shows thought, 
energy and force of will. Ycu are cautious but not mie- 
trustfal, fond cf a good time and bright and vivacicus in 
manner; rather cver-Icquacious at times, but I think you 
are yet not very aged. Your recollection «f the rule about 
® man and weman only talking of himee f and heree!f when 
tete a tete, seema to mea very shallow and Idiotic precept. 
One would not get much ben: fit from such conversations. 
At the same time, under certain absorbing conditions, no 
sul jects are half so interesting. Have you ever been in 
love? I fancy not, or you wouldn t have penned ycur last 
question. 


“IT turned mine away. and my wife was 
equal to the occasion. 

*** Patrick,’ she said, ‘you must remember 
to mow that grass before Mr. comes 
home.’ 

*** Vis, ma’am,’ I replied in my best brogue, 
and all was well.” 








Correspondence Coupon 


The above Coupon must accompany every graphological 
study sent in. The Editor requests correspondents to ob- 
serve the following Rules: 1. Graphological studies must 
consist of at least siz lines of original matter, including 
several capital letters. 2. Letters will be answered in their 
order, unless under unusual circumstances. Correspon- 
dents need not take up thew own and the Editor's time by 
writing reminders and requests for haste. 8. Quotations, 
scraps or postal cards are not etudied. 4. Please address 
Corress-ndence Column. Enclosures unless accompanied 
by coupons are not studsed. 

Frincrss Fonnts.—There ie a strong family resemblance 
between you and Douglas Innes. I don’t think it sucha 
forceful etudy and still more in need of development. 

Maxiz O. K.—Yonu have every right to be proud of your 
character as shown by your writing. You are generous, 
hopeful, ambitious, sweet-tempered, with plenty of force 
and suergy, and a constant, firm and practical purpose. 
Love «f beauty and sppreciation cf art and literature are 
shown, with excellent discretion and honesty. 

Littte Miss Murret.—I cannot gather very much from 
the ‘‘ scrawl,” aa you oall it. You areeelf-assertive, impera- 
tive and wilful. Your lines lack most cf the after and 
more ingratiating traite, but you are honest and well- 
meaning. Some temper and mtch ciudeness are shown, 
and a decided love «f ‘ffeot with firm and poeitive will, 
Ic quacity and carelessness of detail. 

Naw Jsrexy —This ie a warm-hearted but not demonetra- 
tive person, clever and talented, having strong convictions 
and an idealistic streak. She should be a bright talker 
and rather Icquacious, very self-respecting snd honorable’ 
slightly diplomatic as an afterthought. R«finement, con- 
centration, and an eye to the main chance are visible. The 
writer chould be a good friend and a somewhat hard enemy. 


—_—_—_—_——_ _ 
The French Ministers 


in Ottawa have withdrawn their resignations. 
They were talkinz matters over between them- 
selves while smoking Westminster Tobacco. 
This had a very soothing effect on their minds, 
and hence the result. Westminster Smoking 
Mixture in half-pound tine, to be had only at 
J. W. Muller's, 9 King street west. 





An E fficacious Remedy. 
El Dilavic. 
A gentleman went into a chemist’s shop and 
er quired : 
= Do you keep a good cure for corns?” 

Yes, sir; here you have an excellent pre- 
paration. One of my customers has been using 
aaae the last fourteen years with very good 

s. 


Short Journeys on a Long Road 


Is the characteristic title of a profusely illus- 
trated book containing over ens badeoll puane 
of charmingly written descriptions of summer 
resorts in the country north and west of Chi- 
cago. The reading matter is new, the illustra- 
tions are new, and the information therein 
will be new to almost everyone. 

A copy of Short Journeys on a Long Road 
will be sent free to anyone who will enclose 
ten cents (to pay postage) to Geo. H. Heafford, 
general passenger agent, Chicago, Milwaukee 





































































Ecno.—Thie is a very aulable and rather breezy person- 
age, full of vitality, youth ard energy. Will ie light but 
persistent, though not, perhspe, able to withstand much 
opposition ; social instincts are strong, reasoning clear, and 
mentality well developed. Some tendency to despondency 
cbtains, counteracted by ambition and a quaint touch of 
humor. Writer should be good in business, and not by any 
means like nom de plume. 

ELYSABBTH.— This fe a very individual and original per- 
son, with great independence and enterprise. Imagination 
fe well developed and refinement and culture marked. 
Writer hae strong likes and dislikes, er joye men’s society, is 
bright and vigorous mentally, and hae strong opinions and 
well set ways. An abounding vitality cf mind and body is 
shown, with clever and senaltive traite. This isa thoroughly 
feminine and very charming study. 

Epona Avstin.—If you are as cautious as your study 
makes you no one will ever catch you napping or un- 
guarded. The original verses you sent for a study were 
quite supe: fluous, as the note contains plenty cf material. 
Your writing, though somewhat peculiar in character, is 
interesting and original. It showe utter truth and care for 
exactness, a deliberate mental process, jastice, good judg- 
ment and love of the beautiful. Hcpe, tenacity and plenty 
cf determination are shown; generosity and ¢xcellent 
acquence of ideas, witb, on the whole, a well posed mind, 
areehown. Writer is the reverse to sentimental. 

Doveias Innes.—l. The mood isthe mind. Of course it 
influences the writing. Moods are not evanescent. They 
are like the faucets cut on the diamord of the soul, some 
show green lights, some rose-color, and some decided in- 
4tgo tints, as they are turned ; each one is there all the 
time, though. 2. Your writing shows a good deal cf ner- 
vous force, a sharp judgment, and some refinement. I think 
you could take your own part well. You are truthful, 
sensible, quite lacking in sensitivenees, and not apt to be 
easily ir flaenced by emotion. At the same time I think it 
will take time to develop you and your writing. 

Frep O.—1. I believe that is your signature, but the 
flourishes somewhat obscure it. 2. Your writing shows 
large vitality, a» rather bright mind, somewhat given to 
echemes and a will apt to weaken under the strese cf time. 
You liks thinge and people immensely for a short time, and 
tire of them in short order. You like girls and have many 
an hour devcted at least to thoughte:f them. You are a 
somewhat careless and unreasonable person. The artistic 
faculty is noticeable, but I cannot say developed. Little 
sympathy is shown, rather an: ff-band and rough nature in 
affaire emotional; a strong but not very placid=nature, 
showirg a vein cf peseimiem. Siil), I like your study and 
believe you are a very decent fellow. Don's pray to be de- 
livered from yourself, but take fresh hold and work ahead. 
It wil! fa your case be well worth while. 

£Laxc —It has not been my «xperience that young men 
require someone to begin conversation for them. They 
generally are quite ready to begin it and to keep it going 
too. But then they talk to an old girl easier than toa 
young one, a flirt, too, by the way. I wonder if you know 
what I think of flirte? If you do, you are daring. You 


Physicians 


prescribe Scott’s Emulsion of 
Cod-liver Oil and Hypophos- 
phites because they find their 
patients can tolerate it for a 
long time, as it does not upset 
the stomach nor derange the 
digestion like the plain oil. 

Scott’s Emulsion is as much 
easier to digest than the plain 
oil as milk is easier to digest 
than butter. Besides, the fish- 
fat taste is taken out of the oil, 
and it is almost palatable. The 
way sickly children, emaciated, 
anemic and consumptive adults, 
gain flesh on Scott's Emulsion 
is very remarkable. 

Don't be persuaded to accept a substitute! 
Scott & Bowne, Belleville. 50c. and $1. 











& St. Paul Railway, Chicago, Il. 





The Mcdern Daughter. 
Indianapolis Journal. 

‘*T wish to ask your permission to pay my 
addresses to your daughter,” said the old- 
fashioned young man. 

“* All right,” said the old gentleman. “If I 
can get her permission to give you my permis- 
sion, go ahead.” 
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DISTRESS 
EATING 





SWEETENING 
tHE STOMACH 


Rev. A. B. JOHNSON, Westmeath, Ont.: 


‘** I have used several remedies for dyspepsia, 
and would say that for giving relief after meals 
and sweetening the stomach, I have never 
found anything to equal K. D. C.” 


ARE YOU TROUBLED WITH BAD 
TASTE, BELCHING, BURNING IN 
THROAT? TAKE K, D. C.—THE KING 
OF DYSPEPSIA CURES. 





COOK’S TURKISH BATH 
largest and best «quipped Turkish 
Late proprietor Mont-eal Turkish Baths Thirty yeare’ 


ELE E RES AG TEI RS 
204 King Street West 
(Opp. St. Andrew's Church( 
Telephone 1286 
Vieitore to the eity should patrop!ze 
these well known Bathe, being the 
Baihs in Oanada. Vur ccmbination 
needle and other bathe, aleo sleeping rooms for all night 
bathers, are the finest on the con'inent. Open day and all 
night (with sleeping sccc mmodation for ali night bathers 
without « xtra charge ) T. COOK, Proprietor. 
experience. Cbhl:ropodiet alwaye in attendance. 
B. LINDMAN, owner of the Wil- 
in kinson Truss, the only truse that 
. willoure RUPTURE permanent. 
ly, has hie cffices in the Rossin 
House Block, Toronto. 
Those wearirg T: usees, and also 
physicians. are invited te examine 
thie great boon for the ruptured. 
TORONTO CARPET CLEANING CO. 
Office and Worke—44 LOMBARD STREET. 
Telephone 2686. 
| Carpets taken up, Cleaned, Re-laid, or Made Over. New 
| Oarpete Sewed and Laid. Feathers and Mattresses Reno- 


nated. Furniture Repaired. 
PFEIFFER & HOUCH BROS. 


AMES’ CLEANING AND DYEING 
WORKS, 153 Richmond Street W. Gentlemen’s Suite, 
Overcoate, etc., cleaned, dyed and repaired. Ladies’ 
Dresses, Jackets, Shawls, Gloves, Feathers, eto., cleaned or 
dyed with care; aleo Lace Ourtains, Piano Oovers, Dam- 
asks, Re etc. Orape renewed. Feathers cleaned and 
dyed, Kid Gloves cleaned. Ladlee’ Drese Goods cleaned 
or dyed. All orders promptly executed. Telephone 656. 


Dry Kindling Wood 


HARVIE & CO., 20 Sheppard Stree? 
felephone 1570 or send Post Card. 
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Music. 


NE of the most hopeful signs of 
the times in the matter of musi- 
cal progress in this country is 
noticed in the marked improve- 
ment everywhere manifest as 
regards the character of piano- 

forte instruction, and the consequent higher 
standard of piano music as compared with that 
existing ten years ago. This change in the 
aspect of affairs musical is directly trace- 
able to the influence of a well equipped body 
of piano teachers who have made their homes 
in Toronto and other Canadian cities during 
recent years. The large number of talented 
pupils who are and have been receiving in- 
struction at the hands of properly qualified 
resident teachers are in turn exerting a good 
influence wherever they may chance to locate. 
Our leading musical institutions, ladies’ semi- 
naries and other centers of musical activity 
have, during the past season, shown by the 
standard of their programmes, and more par- 
ticularly through the artistic excellence of the 
interpretations of classical and modern works 
of a comprehensive character, that this coun- 
try is beginning to assert itself musically and 
that advance is being made at once substan- 
tial and rapid. Nowhere is this more pro- 
nounced than inthe average boarding-school 
for young ladies, where the trashy nature of 
music presented some years ago gave birth to 
aterm of reproach as applied to musical per- 
formances known as the ‘“ boarding-school 
style,” the marked characteristic of which 
was the prevalence of a certain showy class 
of music interpreted in a coarse and crude 
manner, of which we all preserve painful mem- 


ories. 
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Occasionally we are reminded of the past by 
the programmes of some fossil institutions 
which, I regret to say, still exist among us, 
and there will still bs found those whose ideal 
musical feasts are contained in the per- 
formances to be heard annually at such places. 
This was forcibly brought to my mind during 
the past month, when two enthusiasts dis- 
cussed in my hearing the relative merits of 
programmes presented at rival ladies’ semin- 
aries. The champion of one of these institu. 
tions contended in substance that as gthe 
programme there provided called for eight 
pianos in one selection, with sixteen per- 
formers, hence it followed that the value of the 
musical work done there was of eight times 
the artistic standard of that presented at the 
other school, where but one grand piano was 
made to do duty throughout. This standard 
of reasoning is but once removed from that 
recorded of a young lady pupil of a local 
fossil, who upon being asked to play a 
solo at an impromptu musical gathering re- 
plied haughtily: *‘Ohdear,no! I never play 
solos. I only play concertos!” A wag present 
questioned her whether she had ever played 
Donnerwetter’s last concerto in F double flat 
minor, to which the serious reply was that she 
had played all the other concertos, but not the 
one mentioned. She stated that she would, 


however, request her teacher to procure 
it for her without delay. These ghosts 
of an extinct regime will still occa- 


sionally rise up to remind us of the pro- 
gress being made during the present, and 
cause us to feel grateful that the rapidly im- 
proving standard of public taste is causing 
humbug and superficiality to find their own 


level. 
= 


Mr. Robert J. Hall, formerly organist of 
Immanuel Baptist church, Toronto, but for 
some years past a resident of Little Rock, 
Ark., where he has successfully officiated at 
Christ Church (Episcopal) as organist and 
choirmaster, has been appointed Superintend- 
ent of Music in the Public Schools of Little 
Rock at a handsome salary. Mr. Hall also 
combines with his other duties that of tenor 
soloist at the Temple B'nai Israel, and his pro- 
gress generally in the far West has been as 
marked as it has b2en deserved. Mr. Hall ex 
pects to spend his summer vacation in this 
city and will probably arrive here about Au- 
gust 3, and remain until September. 

. 


Miss Louie Reeve, a graduate of the Conser- 
vatory of Music and a pupil of the director, Mr. 
Edward Fisher, has been appointed principal of 
the music department at the S-ate College, 
Lake City, Florida. This ready recognition of 
the musical attainments of Miss Reeve, who 
left for her new home but a few months ago, 
is alike a tribute to herselfjand the ability of 
her late instructor. 


Mrs. Bruce Wikstrom of Hamilton has been 
added to the vocal staff of the College of Music. 
Mrs. Wikstrom, as will be rememb:;red, sang 
with the Festival Chorus last season as con- 
tralto soloist in Gaul’'s Una and Handel's Mes- 
siah, The well known Swedish Ladies’ Octette, 
which made a tour of Canada some years ago, 


was under her personal musical direction. 
ss 


On Saturday, June 29, a very successful con- 
cert was given on board the steamship Parisian 
in aid of the Liverpool Seamen’s Orphanage. 
The list of passengers embraced the names of 
a number of unusually talented musicians, 
among whom might be mentioned Mr, Watkin 
Mills, the celebrated Eaglish basso, ‘and Miss 
May May, our own gifted local pianiste. These 
two artists took a prominent part in a pro 
gramme which, for its artistic excellence, has 
seldom been equaled on an ocean liner. 

7 


A feature of the largely attended Pan-Ameri- 
can meeting at Massey Hall on Sunday after. 
noon last was the admirable singing of Adams’ 
Holy City by Mr. W. E, Rundle. 


Miss Norma Reynolds, one of the most popu- 
lar and successful of local vocal teachers, has 
joined the staff of the Conservatory of Music, 
at which institution she begins her duties on 
September 2. The large number of capable 
vocalists who have received their training at 
Miss Reynolds’ hands furnish a very practical 
testimony of her z2al and enthusiasm as an 
instructress. One may safely predict for her in 
her new surroundings at the Conservatory a 
continuance of the marked success which has 
in the past rewarded her efforts in this city. 


A series of concerts will be given in Massey 
Hall on the first four days of next week by 
Innes’ splendid band, a New York enter- 


An Imp:diment 








Prof. Bean—Skuze me, Miss Whitely, but woan yo’ mobe two feet closer to de wall? We 


want’s to dance. 


(Copyrighted. ) 





prise which is now recognized as one of the | I cannot just at this moment give any authen- 
finest musical organizations of its kind on the | tic figures as to the highest amount received 
continent. Besides the band, a strong array of | by Patti for a single performance in England, 
vocal talent will participate in the programmes | I am of the opinion that she has frequently re- 


and a number of novel features will be intro- 


duced, among them being the employment of 
several pieces of artillery, which will be used 
in the more martial selections, or in any in 


which startling dynamic effects are desired. 


These concerts will doubtless receive a large 


patronage. 


A Masonic concert, in honor of the meeting 
of the Grand Lodge, was held in Massey Hall 
on Wednesday of last week. An audience of 


about eighteen hundred people was in attend- 
ance and a miscellaneous programme of much 


interest and merit was presented in a manner 
which called forth the enthusiastic applause of 


those present. Among the artists who took 
part were the following: Mrs. Clara Barnes 
Holmes, contralto, of Buffalo; Miss Mabel De 
Geer, soprano, cf Toronto (Mr. Walter H. Rob- 
inson’s talented pupil); Mr. H. M. Blight, Mr. 
Walter H. Robinson, Mr, H. P. Blackey, Major 
John S:oneman of Hamilton, and Mr. Harry 
Rich. Mrs. H. M. Blight officiated as accom- 
panist in her usual able manner. The band of 
the Queen’s Own Rifles was also present aad 
played a number of selections with much suc- 


cess. 
. 


The many friends of Mr. T. G. Mason, the 
genial president of the Mason & Risch Co., will 
be pleased to learn that he is rapidly recover- 
ing from the effec‘s of the serious injuries re- 
ceived by him in his recent accident. His nar- 
row escape on this occasion from what seemed 
almost certain death emphasizes the value of 
the protective fenders with which our street 
cars are wisely compelled to ba equipped. 


Mr. W. O. Forsyth and family are spending 
the summer at Bathurst, N. B. 


The seventy-second annual Netherrhenist 
Musical Festival, which was held at Cologne 
this year, proved an unqualified success, Both 
native and foreign critics agree as to the 
superb work of the magnificent orchestra 
which officiated, and the splendid effect of the 
festival chorus, which Otto Floerscheim, the 
European correspondent of the New York 
Musical Courier, describes as the best he has 
ever heard anywhere. English critics admit 
that the chorus work could only have been 
equaled by the very best of English festival 
choirs and are unanimous as to the superior 
quality of the orchestra. Attention has re- 
cently been drawn by various musical travelers 
and critics to the remarkable advance which 
has been made of late in Germany in the work 
of large mixed festival choruses. O-to L2ss- 
mann, the well known Berlin critic who visited 
the Leeds festival ot several years ago aad whose 
impressions of the splendid singing of the 
festival chorus were recorded in German papers 
at the time, has, during the past season, be- 
stowed upon the fine chorus of the Philhar- 
monic conducted by Siegfried Ochs of Berlin, 
the highest praise in his power when he stated 
that it had reached a standard of excellence 
which invited comparison with the foremost of 
English choirs. 


Next winters series of the Berlin Bulow 
Philharmonic concerts will be conducted by 
Arthur Nikisch, formerly conductor of the 
Boston Symphony Orchestra, 


The programme of the first Mendelssohn 
Choir concert for the coming season has al- 
ready been arranged and will include a number 
of unaccompanied choruses, double choruses, 
motettes and part-songs, besides several oper- 
atic choruses and one of Mendelssohn's shorter 
complete works. For the operatic choruses 
and the Mendelssohn work an orchestra will 
in all probability be employed in the accom- 
paniments, although this has not yet definitely 
been decided upor by the committee. As was 
the case last season, only soloists of the first 
rank will be engaged to assist at these concerts, 


The Norma Raynolds gold medal for highest 
standing in vocal, harmony, counter-point, his- 
tory, rudiments, sight-singing and accompany- 
ing (combined), was won this year by Miss 
Gertrude Smith, The scholarship (value $120), 
given yearly by Miss Reynolds for soprano, 
was won by Miss Teresa Tymon, a solo soprano 
in the choir of Oar Lady ot Lourdes. 

* 


Musical Editor Saturday Night: 
Srr,—Would you, in order to settle a bet 

with a Montreal gentleman, state whether 

Patti ever received as high a »sum as £1 000 for 


a single concert in Eaogland, and oblige, 


Yours truly. 
ENQUIRER, 


In reply to the above I might say that, while 



























ceived that sum. I can positively state, how- 
| ever, that she has received much larger sums 
on special occasions in other countries, and 
personally attended a presentation of Gounod’s 
Faust in B>ston in 1882 in the large hall of the 
Mechanics’ Building, at which Patti took the 
role of Marguerite, and at which Patti's share 
of the receipts was stated to have been over 
$12 000, the gross receipts being about $23,000. 
Boston papers, in commenting on this at the 
time, asserted that the sum then paid Patti 
for this single performance was the largest she 
had ever received, the largest previous amount 
having been 50,000 francs for one performance 
in Paris. MODERATO. 











Business and Sentiment. 

Jack—I have achance to marry a poor girl 
whom I love, or a rich woman whom I do not 
love. What would you advise? 

George—Love is the salt of life, my friend. 
Without it, ail else is naught. Love, pure 
love, makes poverty wealth, pain a joy, earth a 
heaven. 

** Enough, 
I love.” 

** Bravely spoken. By the way, would you— 
er—mind introducing me to the rich woman 
whom you do not love?” 


Better Left Unsaid. 


As some lady visitors were going through a 
penitentiary, under the escort of the superin- 
tendent, they came to a room in which three 
women were sewing. 

‘*Dear me!” one of the visitors whispered, 
‘* what vicious-looking creatures! Pray, what 
are they here for?” 

** Because they have no other home; this is 
our sitting-room, and they are my wife and 
two daughters,” blandly responded the superin- 
tendent. 


I will marry the poor girl whom 








Presumably. 
Datroit Tribune. 

He had become cold and distant. 

‘* Harold,” she cried piteously, but if he heard 
her he gave no sign. 

** Harold.” 

The last news from him located him in 
north latitude 86 degrees, 14 minutes, 57 
seconds, 

He was distant, surely, and presumably cold. 

** Harold,” cried his anxious wife, who had 
been left behind to organiz; the conventional 
relief expedition, 





Hospitality. 
Leisure Hours. 

There is nothing like making people feel at 
home. There ie a man in Washington who 
prides himself on it. My friend Lucy called at 
his house not long ago, and, as everybody 
urged her to stay to dinner, she stayed. They 
had beefsteak for dinner that night, and it 
was simply ideal beefsteak. 

The host urged Lucy to take a second help- 


ing, and after politely demurring, she accepted 
it. She was eating it when the young son of 
the family asked for more, too. 

**Don’c be a pig, Jim,” said his father with 
the utmost cheerfulness; ‘there isn’t any 
more for you. You see,” tarning to Lucy, 
with a smile of keenest hospitality, “‘ we 
weren't expecting company.” 
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4. N. SHAW, B.A., Prin. ELOCUTION SCHOOL 


Elocation, Oratory, Voice Culture, Delearte and Swedish 
G/mnastioca, Literature, &o. 


ISS M. F. BOYLAN 
TRACHER OF 
Plane, Piaging aed String Iastruments 
15 Grenville Street, or at Roileston Hous>. 
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Guitars, Mandolins, Banjos and Band 
Instruments 
Are the BEST MANUFACTURED. All the popular music 
of the day. 





SEND FOR OATALOGUES. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
158 Yonge Street - TORONTO, Canada 


EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 
Will receive Is and concert ements. 
Instructor of Varsi jo, Mandolin and Guitar Oluba 
Teacher Toronto Colloge of Music, Bishop Strachan School, 
Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 
Studio: Whaley, Royce @& Co., 158 Yonge &t., or 
Cellege of Music, 12 Pembroke 8&t, 


Me: H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 
Pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, Hans von Bulow and 

Reinecke, solo pianist Albers Halle concerts; Richard 
Strauss, conductor, Leipzig ; pianist of the Seid! orchestra! 


TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC (Lt4.), in affilla- 
tiou with the University of Toronto, Pembroke 3t., Toronto. 
Patrons—The Gov.-General of Canada and Lady Aberdeen. 
Thorough musical education in all branches. F. H. Tor- 
RINGTON, Musical Director, Grornce GoopERHAM, Pres. 


MiSs MINNIE TOPPING 

Papil of H. M. Field. Concert Pianist 
Pupils and concert engarements accepted. Addrese— 
129 College Street, or Metropolitan College of Musto. 


MBs: DRECHSLER-ADAMSON 
Violinist, Conductress of Toronto Ladies’ String 


Orchestra, wiil receive pupile at her residence. 
m wie 67 Bloor Street East 


‘s AFORD, Pupil of the 
Mam. > eae who taught Her Majesty Queen 











ooaliza rough 1 on in Voice | tour in 1892; invitation of Theodore Thomas, 
Soe en tule aes | eething. Italian method, aleo | representative othne cele pianist at the World’s Fair, 
~ 183 Church 0. Ooncert engagements and pupils accepted. 


Pianoforte. 8t., Toronto. Terms moderate. Ce 
ISS H. M. MARTIN 

M Certificated teacher VOCAL and PIAN®, of To- 

ronto College of Music. Vocal pupil of Mr. Haslam. Piano 


é le dress 43 Wellesley Street, or 
Sa ae Metropolitan School of Music. 


105 Gloucester Street, or 
Toronto College of Music 


MEFs: A. B. JURY, A.T.C.M., Soprano 
(Gold Medalist) 


M® A. B. JURY, A.T.C.M., Baritone 


Pupils for vocal or plano and concert engagements ao- 
cepted. 332 George Street, Toronto 
Or Metropolitan College of Music. 


HELEN M. MOORE, Mus. Bac. 


PIANO AND THEORY 


Experienced in preparing students for the Toronto Uni- 
versity examinations in music. 
Plano pupil of H. M. Field. Address— 


232 Jarvis Street, or Toronto College of Music. 


DONALD HERALD, a.T.C.M. 


© Teacher of Piano, 
271 Jarvie Street. Toronto Conservatory of Music, 


M!ss CARTER 











R. AND MRS. G. H. OZBURN 
Teachers of the Guitar, Mandolin and Banjo, alec 
Leader of the Ozburn Guitar and Mandolin Olub. 
Open for concert en; ents. 342 Huron Street 
Or Metropolitan College of Musio. 





F, HARRISON 


J Ww. 
* -anist Choirmaster St. Simon’s Oburch. 
Masten t haan the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby 


Pi sand Organ at Zoronto Conservatory 0 
“i Bishop Strachan Schooi, Miss Veale’ School 


13 Dunbar Road “. + Rosedale 





ME: V. P. HUNT 

Studied at the Leipzig Conservatory of Music with 
Dr. Oarl Reinecke, Prof. Dr. Papperitz, Herr Bruno Zwint- 
cher. 
Teacher of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music. 

Director of Music Denil! L dies’ College, Oshawa. 
Organist and Oholrmaster Simo1e St. Meth. Church, Oshawa 
Residence, 104 Maitiand Street 


ME. GEO. BRAME’S Vocal Classes for 
the etudy of Sight Singing, Part Singing and Theory, 
every Monday and Tuesday evening, Terms by letter, 
care R. 8. Wiiliams & Son, 143 Yonge Street. 


HERBERT LYE 
TEACHER OF THE FLUTE 
Boehm and ordinary 6, etems. 


58 Gloucester Street 





380 Brunswick Avenue 

TEACHER OF THE PIANO 
STAMMERI NG —CHURCH’S AUTO.- 
VOCE SCHOUL, 53 Alexander 8t , Toronto, 


Canada. Noadvancefze. Oure guaranteed. Stammer- 
ing ia Eoglish, German and French permanently cured. 


Edward Lye 
& Sons 
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Lteore N. WATKINS pemonee* 
808 CHURCH STREET ad c 


Thorough instruction on Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and 
Zither. Teacher of the Guitar at the Conservatory of Music 


RTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organiet Sherbourne Street Methodiet Church 


now in use at Holy 
Trinity Churoh, 
Cook’s Presby- 
terian, Central 
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Piano, Organ and Musical Theory Parkdale Metho- 
46 Phoebe Street dist Churches. 
RS, J. W. BRADLEY St. Alban's Bt. 
wirectress and Leader of Berkeley Street Methodist Toronto 
Church Choir, 
Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, Whit: EDUCATIONAL, 
by, and Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
274 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. ’ 
=i pcan oa BRANTFORD LADIES’ COLLEGE 
SOPRANO AND 


Professor of Singing Toronto Conservatory of Music and 
Conduotor of the Toronto Uaiversity Ladies’ G'ee Club. 
Concerts directed. Voice production and the Art of Sing- 
ing taught. Uoncert reperto're formed. Graduate and 
certificated pupil of Mr. W. E‘iott Haleam. . 
Reesidence— 86 Major Street 


ALTER H. ROBINSON 
Singing Master and Conductor 
Gives Instruction in Voice Production 


Papile received for study of Musical Theory. 

Open to accept engagements as Tenor Soloist at Concerts. 
Concerts directed. 

Studio—Care R. 8. WILLIAMS & SON, 143 Yonge St. 


Me J. D. A. TRIPP 
Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 


Coaductor Torento Male Cherus Club 
Only Canadian pupil of Meszkewski, Berlio, Germany. 


Teronte Conservatery of Music, Rolleston House, 
aad Siudio—Room 14, Oddfellows’ Building, cor. Yonge 
and College Streets, Toronto. 


l}USEPPE DINELLI 
Violincello Soloist and Accompanist 


CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 


POINTS TO BE NOTED—(a) The Faculty consists 
chiefly of specialists trained in Kuropean echools and To- 
ronto University. (+) Resident pupils in Instruments! 
Masic and Voice Oulture, while ololitieg from the social 
life in the college, have equal advantages with those iu 
larger conservatories. (c) The curriculum in English and 
Mathematics ie in line with Toronto University. (d) Fees 
moderate for advantages afforded. (¢) College re-opens 
Sept. 4,'95. For new ani illustrated calendar addreee— 

MRS. MARY ROLLS, Lady Principal. 


BISHOP STRACHAN SCHOOL 


FOR GIRLS 
TORONTO - . . 
(Established 1867). 


President—The Lord Bishop uf Toronto. 


Prepares for University Matriculation, Resident French 
and German Governesses. Feee for resident puplle, $252 
per annum, with entrance fee, $12. Discount for sisters 
and for daughters of clergymen. 





ONTARIO 


peated The School will re-open (D.V.) af 
PIANO, VIOLIN AND’ OELLO . pen (D.V.) after the 
‘At Conservatory of Musio. Mid-summer Holidays, on Wednesday, Sept. 


5th, 1895. 


Apply for Calendar to— 
MIS3 GRIER, Lady Principal. 


ALFRED VON ZEUNER 


TEACHER OF 


English, German, French and Duteh 


Translator and “Coach” for Colleges and 
Schools. 


94 Gerrard Street East 


MES: MARIE KLINGENFELD 


mM 8 
MP: 3. KLINGENFELD asi lane 
Cencert Violinist 


CONCERT LAGAGEMENTS, RECITALS 
Pupils received in Violin, Voice Oulture, Piano and 
Theory, at Nordheimer’s (Room 3) or 505 Sherbourne 8t. 








R, A. S. VOGT 
Organist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 


Conductor Mendeleshon Choir of Toronto. Teacher of 
Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music, Dufferin House 
and Moulton College. Organ pupils also accepted at the 
Conservatory of Music. Residence, 64 Pembreke St. 


MRS. WILLSON-LAWRENCE 
SOPRANO SOLOIST 
Leading Soprano Oburch of the Redeemer, Member Toronto 


i. 5 
CHURCH AND CONCERT 


217 Elizabeth Street, City 


R-ferences and particulars to SaruRDay Nieut. 


BARKER’S 
Shorthand and Business Sehool 
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corvatery of fad or 568 rena siiéreee Toronto Con 
aripebaiaeieiaeartsegre rece 739 Yonge Street, cor. Bloor 
MES. FRED W. LEE Branch—349 Spadina Avenue 


Planist and A 
Pupils and concert engagements ena 

82 Tranby Ave , or Toronto College of Musio. 
Pupil of Mr. H. M. Field. 


M® W. E. FAIRCLOUGH (F.R.C.O) 
SOLO ORGANIST 


Will receive a limited number of pu 
on the large organ in All Sainte’ Onaten on aioe 
Mr. Fairclough also receives pupils in Plano playing, and 
gives personal and correspondence lessons in Harmony and 
Counterpoint. Addrese— 6 Glen Read 
Or Teronte College of Music 


M!ss FANNIE SULLIVAN 
Concert Pianies pot yg ek emus wane 


Special Session for Teachers July 
and August 


Pamphlet, ‘Which System?” and Circular sent to any 
ress. 








Confederation Life 
Building 


Yonge & Rich- 





and most reli- 

able ofits kind in 

the Dominion. :: All 

subjects pertaining to a 

business education thor- 

oughly taught by able and e::- 
perienced teachers. - - - - 


& HOSKINS 


le accepted. 
542 ent Street, or 
- Jaa __ The Toronto College of Music. 
HED ALESANDRO ORCHESTRA 
Any number of masiolane | rapped on So ii 


Address— 
Telephone 1062. 








the latest popular music. 
MANDOLIN ORC % MA8TE 
Specia! for Concerts, At ere LA I N DaBRISaY an aLTTION . gov. 
Address— 86 Agnes Brees, Toronto. | N° rules, no rote-learning ; the student fe taught to read 


and write Latin In ras Roman Orpsr. Full course by mall 
6. Part I. mailed to any address, 25 cente. Pamphlet free. 
C. T. DaBRISAY, B.A., De Brisay Latin School 
Oddfellows’ Hall (College and Yonge 8.) Toronto. 


- de SALLMARD urch St. 
M. J, 6 years’ ex — agin Conair Schools 
in short ties.” Terme moderate. "terial 





W™:. KNAGGS, 
VIGLIN AND GUIT. 
My new violins are scien poe ee oss 
weod and coated with a oll varnish (my own 
make). They are equal intone, workmansh varnish 
to the best modern violins. Artistic repairing, bows re- 
haired ; the very finest Italian and German stringe for 
sale. Room No. 4, 44 Adelaide Street East. Residence, 7( 
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Stories of Prominent People. : SUaMER auson Ts. 
Chicago Post. en , 
Patti attributes the marvelous preservation R' R 
of on yojce wholly to the singleness of pur- OST EVOR 
pose with which she has kept “‘in training” Lake Rosseau ° - Muskoka 143 Yonge Street 
physically a season of ee on = Three Miles North of Windermere A le of th I 
a », No amount of money cou empt her . : As a sample of the many bargains 
stag’ samid nate ee alae Caen te eee ton ee at the Mammoth Piano Warerooms, 


143 Yonge Street, we quote a hand- 


38 MUsIO to sing more than four times in one week 
for a few cottage boarders during Joly and latter part of 


under any circumstances, and she seldom sang 
more than three times. Nicolini was both her 


Terms moderate. Apply to— 


August. 
A. DINSMORE, Windermere P. 0, 


some 7 I-3 Octave Upright Grand 
for $226. 
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ne 
Band guardian and i oe the a yr in- Oa sis 
t illustrates his jealous and watchful OB H 
Rae. - e HOTEL ANLAN | The8. Ss. WILLIAMS & SONS CO., Ltd. 
Li diva = gl rood y daily bd : TORONTO ISLAND, TORONTO, Ont 143 Yonge Street, Toronto 
drive exceedingly rsty, and aske - Nico- 
D. : for a glass of water. Nicolini was horri- © CANADA'S FINEST SUMMER RESORT 
Ries a 6! M. A. THOMAS, Manager poco 
: What!” he cried. “Ma mignonne, you © OPEN JUNE 24th D®: HAROLD CLARK Tel. 1940 
1 Soloist know that you are going to sing to-morrow - Hotel remodeled and refarnished throughout. Excel- f DENTIST 
night, and that water will chill your blood. lent Boating, Bathing, Fishing, eto. 45 King Street West (Over Hooper's Drug Store), Toronto. 
on Oh, no! I forbid water.” “4: For terms, etc., apply to— 1» te Cente — cic idndteasiachctinsliscnndan 
sn School, wae: - M. . MALCOLM W. SPARROW, Dentist 
by Bhic a Then give me a taste of wine,” pleaded QO: Th Crowa and Bridge Work a Specialty 
. thirsty Patti, ici ied a ' os e N. W. Cor. Oe ELEP EOE Ge Street, Toronto. 
oa “Wine!” replie colini. ‘‘ Ma mignonne, © i ; 
30 you are going to sing to-morrow night, and oe Penetang uIS hene PEARSON Telephone 1978 
ae you know that wine will heat your blood. No, © PENETANGUISHENE, ONT. N. 
orchestra’ [cannot permit wine.” e ’ DEN 
J “Please, cannot I have something wet?” ® ~~ Eee ee ie sath 130 WON iid ‘a 
bed. : ded Patti, with parched lips. a ebepeo rd 
Pecltal pondered long and deeply, and at Gye: Fishing, Boating and Bathing unequalled. Fine Lawns 5 Doors North of Adelaide TORONTO 
f Music Ni : ’ , for Tennis, Croquet, Bowling, &o. Excellent Cuisine. Pure re te ee 
lv] 
length with his own hands carefully prepared ; WN Spring Water. House re-fitted with electric lights, &. D® CHAS. J. RODGERS 
prane for the great singer a soothing draught of bd” ' "le acleer miaie Gat tes 
© ; gic during meale and in evening. Send for booklet. DENTIST 
magnesia. aan Pq : é Ol M. A. THOMAS, Manager. Oddfellows’ Building, cor. Yonge & College Sts. 
tone © Rh eee aes cae > 
: Like all great comedians, Joseph Jefferson is ye ce oa oe eae sd : 
ace, ee ae mete ies soc : JOHN TAYLOR & © : e Peninsular Park Hotel | MSicectsiun J ANDREWs, Dente 
— ) stories in which a single phrase illustrates the Ca RFUMERS:. ns —” Streets, formerly Yonge -— Queen treete, 
entire personality of the individual he de- Ps JOSS : Peg a te . elephone 1008, 
scribes. Here is Mr. Jefterson’s latest, told at Ps as i TORONTO, aS ) rs TS “__ may — Lake Simeoe MASSAGE 
the Harvard Association dinner in Boston ® Nea Wan <" use we >. ae ee a ee ae Se Seay Comes | : 
pnto Uni- recently : OF FY ype Sasa : ASSAGE—THOMAS J. R. 
“While acting Rip Van Winkle in one of > rae hs IS NOW OPEN M Osea MING OvEnG ota Landon, ee 
Tes ities I received a letter in which 4 Only summer hotel north of Toronto first-clags 1 STREET WEST 
Music. the Western c Pt i te yt ae moet Bathi oronto first-claes in all References from leading physicians. ‘Phone 1286 
i ‘ } - ' y , Fishing, , 
the writer said he was so overcome by my act- is Tenaie, "Bowling Alleys, *telectelo” Lighten, Bacstent = 
ing that he was desirous of returning thanks, steamboat connection with G. T. R. at Barrie. MEDICAL, 

; And he closed the letter by saying : Full particulars, office of M. McCOONNELL, 46 Colborne 7a 
fusic. “*My name is Duncan, and I am the in- . = Street, Toronto, or the MANAGER at the Hotel. 01 OHN B. HALL, M.D., Homceopathist 
eenatinietiinen + 4 , : 326-. 

ventor of Duncan’s spring beds. I would like Canada’s Seaside Resorts | Diseases of Onildren mY Soocoe Diecasee of men and 
to send as a token of my gratitude one of Dun- The Ch E . EL women. Houre—11 to12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 
Avenue B can’s spring beds to you for your family. Iam by “Don” in aaveanie tema ts cee one am pers SAVE M. ROSEBRUGH. M - 
entirely disinterested in the matter, and all I | seaside resorts has met with the approval of MONEY PARRY SOUND ~~ ey: 
shall ask you to do will be simply, when you | the railways interested, and the Intercolonial ottagers ak 
.UTO- wake up in the last act, to say you wouldn't oe has 7 aan bee by side wipe, a Has Removed to 223 Church St., Toronto 
oronto, have felt so bad if you had been sleeping on | ¢‘* 3% very low rates. Tickets on sale an . 
eg : + full information at the office of the Inter- This beautifully situated hotel, entirely under new 
ured. one of Duncan’s spring beds. er Railway, Rossin House Block, 93 York ae siege: the needed management this season, is —— eta 
scnainahaan street. ,» China, assware W. L. FORSTE 
d Lye Sir Henry Irving is a friend of the London and cae here . wee: ~" galas J. ae ARTIST 
) cabbies, and has bsen prominent in various It is @ slow baby that does ‘not know which . y Seae, OF GUESTS STUDIO 81 KING STREET EAST 
ons nseeente 06 telter Shir enetiten, The of its relatives is most easily imposed upon, We're clearing out our en- The cuisine arrangements are firet class, and the location eitecncaniaoes 
DRGAN following story is told of his kindness of tire stock of these goods—a ]}| “han? malt and exprese office MSS EDITH BEMMING |. ARTIST 
ERS ; - mses s,s : PORTR 
gans are en was coming out of the theater one Og ~. or — = ee —— Joep Bk Horm.” Telpnene eae 
sat Holy S i iat 
Couroh, evening Irving observed a crowd standing © 9 tail at less than wholesale GRAND H0 HOTEL CHAUTAUQUA; F, W. MICKLETHWAITE 
Conk about = =" fallen mast! and — 0 | a 1eS P The — . bei Niagara-on-the-Labe PHOTOGRAPHER 
lan an csuse of it. answer came from one o e e usiness iS ein On SATURDAY, AUGUST l7th 
a bystanders : : ; e wound up and we've = ‘ meas oy for boat fare, Satuatay tes, and until Mon- _ REMO v ED 70 
aon : acdbepes dey is dead, sir; it was his | in gS aii ie in eine abnalien a ee DUGKWORTH, Manages Oor. Yonge and Temperance Sts. 
= ‘s St. “=; 68 8 good Lehow. ae -o a age eee er eee Sunbeams, 6 for 25c.; Panels, 6 for 50c.; Diamonds, 6 for 
The hoss? with the utmost expedition. 50c. Lantern Slides made to order Bromide enl 
inline “He ote Sieienne” ments. Crayons. Printing for amateurs. Out-door Views. 
, sir, Commercial Photography. 











Toe horse was there dead, and Jim was look- 
ing sorrowfully atit. The long friendship be- 
tween man and beast was severed forever. 
Severed, too, was Jim's connection with bread 
and cheese, 





Our stock of rings suitable for 
ladies includes the DIAMOND 


in combination with almost every 


other precious and semi-precious 








es 





JAMES A. SKINNER & CO. 


(ON LIQUIDATION) 
54 and 56 Wellington St W., Toronto 




















LORNE PARK 
Open for guests Jan 10. Strictly first-class. Rates, $8 


to $10 per week. 
0 E. A. PATTERSON, Manager 





Niagara River Line 











PROFESSIONAL. 


S# ERMAN E, TOWNSEND 


Publie Accountant and Auditor 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, Toronte. ’Pheone 164) 






















IC a as — ep oe cabby | | stone in Twin, Three-Stone, ae 
is purse containing —more than enough ; i a 
onsite to replace the heme. Hoop, Marquis and Cluster. The 6 Ooo aos 
iments! —And Lowest Yet ® CHANGE OF TIME 
ocial ou - 
Sos i Senator Teller is one of that numerous class | | | a —_ 7 
ish and of men who are peculiarly fond of “‘mother’s||| = 7”¢ 70" ee . 
; | excelle 
oe cooking.” It happens that the senator's m other | | | Se. 7 The 9 a.m. and 3.30 p.m. Trips are 
—- lives with him on his Colorado ranch and al- —_——. Discontinued 
— ways superintends the butter-making. The : : i aera: 
senator's wife is an excellent housekeeper, but | | | 9 YONGE ; CHICORA will take CIBOLA time, leav- 
00L sometimes things will go wrong in the kitchen, ST. ing Toronto II a.m., 4.45 p.m. 
and on such ocsasions, it is said, Mrs, Teller CHIPPEWA will leave at 7 am. and 2 S 
na passes-the yellow dairy product to her husband p.m., as usual. : 4,0 
RIO and says brightly : JOHN Foy, Manager. ae 
| “I'm sorry the dinner is not very good to- . a ———! ; es Be 
day, Hanry, but here, at least, is some of your ! 1 3 Ses MAnSHEGS Sa 
Poseet mother's butter.’ ri ms y | Niagara Falls Line NEW AND STYLISH SHOES AT 
* — | aT WwW. iL. WALLACE’S, 110 Yonge Street 
sleters Frank Burnand, the veteran editor of Punch, DOUBLE TRIPS nian a Fucun aanteae —— 
‘tells this good one on himself: At the recent ate” | Atall range of Men’s ‘‘Tokio” Toes. All the newest 
© the Royal Academy dinner the editor was asked | EMPRESS OF INDIA & G. T. R. See Patents and Enameled Oalf in 
Sept. whether he z | . = ; 
, pica - a eat. ee ow | foot si D tor Bi ‘Cal - ve, Ni a Fails 4 a Bat io, j Ti is H 
5 ’ ns. : . j west side), for 8t. Catharines, Niagara Falle and Buffalo, 
& ask th yes; I get plenty of material, and a Friday, ‘July 26 | New York and all pointe East. Solid trains to Buffalo. Vacation ime IS ere 
pal. god deal that is good.” AT 230 P.M.—Lootare by Rev. Dr. Hare, Principal of | Tociess wih Cehamaon Guy Ss. suuad lp, Wate | Gately eciey tar vee Metione 
And a man across the table was mean enough Ladies’ College, Whitby, being the last of his series of atallG T R. and leading ticket offices and on wharf. adds so much to a person’s com. 
q to say - popular eclence lectures; eubj3ct, ‘‘The Ant.” AT ~ — — fert during vacation as perfect-fitting 
os x, wena a ith it?” 8 P.M.—An evening of Ventrilcquism; H. S:mpson, ecto “ae tae ee 
n what do you do with it Eeq,, Toronto. country, Bicyole Shoes, Tan Shoes, 
Canvas Shoes, Tennis Shoes, La- 
crosse Shoes. 


uteh 


F uM Bant3e Allerlel. : : mn phia School of Oratory. on oncee 
; and “Frau Mockel, why do you always play the L § 
habia outa - RNR ocean enol King Street East 
ea Ee ped lees husband is busy writing? Sunday, July =. -R RY This picture is a fac-stmtle of a combination Teronto 
ity is 7 at help for it. He fs at work ona oi caer” eee ee ee | roll-top typewriter desk and letter cabinet, ares pogeg _“ : 
agedy ¢ oo -A., : 4 ’ SCE ENCDER FER . » fe ‘oronte to son, N. W., or from 
gedy and I have to make him savage with a BLECKENSDERFER typewriter, fitted | gua toany port on Leke Ontario,” All persone desirous of For the Children 


1001 


oa 
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Working Him Up. 


————__+ + 


Great Estate Sale. 

A large consignment of high-class horses and 
Carriages will ba sold on Tuesday next by 
M:ssrs, Silver & Smith. The stock is all in 
fisst-class condition, and includes a very fine 
Pairof bay coach geldings, 6 and 7 years, 16.2 
hands, winner of the first prize at the Toronto 
Industrial Exhibition for the last two years ; 
also lendau, Victoria, Brougham, dog cart, 








Saturday, July 27 


AT 8 P.M.—An evening of Recitals by the Philadel 


During the week commencing Jaly 29 Sermone, Lectures, 
Concerts, Entertainments, &>. 

Illustrated programmes nay be had at the Methodist 
Book R20m and sent post free on application to Mr. B. O. 
FAIRFIELD, Sb. Catharines. 


NOAH PHELPS, 
President. 


BERWICK HALL—JARVIS ST. 


W. © WILKINSON, 
Seoretary. 





up complete. 


TYPEWRITER, for $65. 











Weare selling this very hand- 
some piece of office furniture, INCLUDING 
No such value any- 
where else in Canada. 

NEXT’ THE MAIL BUILDING 


TORONTO FURNITURE SUPPLY CO. 


56 King Street West 


FIRST AND FOREMOST 








arranging for excursions on this Popular New Palace Steel 
Steamer should com=unicate at once with the undersigned 
and avoid disappointment in a choice of dates. 
THOS. NIA AN, Manager. 
Telephone 235. W. N HARRIS, Agent. 
Str. Garden City Office—Geddes’ Wharf, Toronto, Oat. 








Steamer Lakeside 


Daily from Yonge Street Wharf, at 3.30 pm., for St. 











Bg, & C. BLACHFORD 





We have just received a fall 
line of American Button Boots in 
Black and the latest New York 
shade of Tan. Size from 1 to 
10}, and in three widths. Also in 
stock ‘“‘for the hot weather,” a 
fall line of Tan and White Canvas 
goods for Ladies and Gentlemen. 
Call and examine. 


The J. D. KING CO., Ltd. 





ul single and double harness, etc., and large num- This house fe nicely situated, hae fine grounds and wide, Catharines, connecting at Port Dalhousie with G. T. R.. 
y ber of horses of all classes, shady verandae. Offers special attractions as a summer for all points on the Welland Division, Niagara Falls, Buf 79 Kimg Street East 
residence, or for boarders. Drawing-room, piano, large, CANADA'S GREAT fala and pointe East. 
Oo any handsome bedrooms, superior table and attendance. All For tickete and farther information apply to 
the comforts of ahcm:. Telephone 1171. W. A GEDDES, 69 Yonge Street er whart. 
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‘Sunlight 


SOAP 


MRS. PHYALL, Berwick Hal), 232 Jarvie Street. 
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ee = (‘omplexion 
' Poor ® Like a Baby's | 






FAIR 
TORONTO 








TORONTO RAILWAY 
Service of Cars into the Parks 


KING STREET OARS run to Baleam Avenue, close to 
Victoria Park, every six minutes. Nearly all these care 


ICE 


We are positively the only company whe dea exclusively in 


LAKE SIMCOE ICE 


Low rates, beet of ice, prompt deliveries, liberal weight. 


BELLE EWART ICE CO. 
65 Yonge Street 


Telephones 14, 1947. Opp. Webb's Restaurant. 


; are open. 
S$ A 6 (S31 RSS Free f:om blotches, pimples, Connections are made at Woodbine gate with the Soar- a eve hand Set 08 mach Lake Ginese Ses as all the 
CENTS gd f aS Vi feoenien, = all dusterninn boro’ care, which run direct to the park every fifteen | °°" : 
NTS figs f(s Slang" nan, c's SEPT. 2nd 14th | ioe <eererananenreeirenerenpseeecenee 
Z 
TWIN Gilacte Gontans eeenee that collect in the . n to t HIGH PARK.—There ie a ten minute service on Carlton A M ELLI N t 
; —1805- and College route, and a ten minute service on College 
BAR You may have such a complexion if vou use THE and Yonge, making a direct service of five minutes from 
PRINCESS COMPLEXION PURIFIER to make it |) he Finest and Fullest Displa of LIVE STOCK, AGRI. | College and Yonge into the park. An exquisite Californian preparation for the complexion. 


AND TOILING 


perfect, or Mrs. Graham's Cucamber and Elder 
Fiewe: Cream to keep !t 60. 

Ie your halr turniog gray’? Mrs Graham's Vege- 
table Hair Restorer will torn it to ite original color in 
from eix to twelve daye, and keep it soft and natural look- 
ixg. The Restorer ie odorless, and neither greasy nor 
Send stamps for bocke containing valuable in- 


CULTURAL PRODUOTS and MANUFAOTURES to be 
seen On the Continent Inoreaved Prizse, Improved Faci- 
littes and Special Attractions, eto. 
A Trip te Torente at FAIR TIME Is an 
IDEAL HOLIDAY 


There is M@RE to SEE. MORE te LEARN and 


Special cars may be chartered for echool or church 
parties. 

School tickete are accepted for children at all houre dur- 
ing the summer season. 


..» MONUMENTAL... 


SAMPLES FREE AT THE 
ROSSIN HOUSE DRUG STORE 


TORONTO SAVINGS & LOAN CO. 


Zor every 12 ‘ Sunlight’ atioky. HORE to ENJOY at the 
For every 12 “ Sunlig formation. ; se 
0. / 800KS wrappers sent to oo GRKAT TORONTO FAIR/D. McoINTOSH & SONS Pens Sera s ck sibees nn O.cenens 
ee) : PAM gg sane Bros ‘ om e THE GERVAISE GRAHAM INSTITUTE Than at All Others Pat Together. Manufacturers and Importers of Granite and Marble Monu- | FOUR PER OENT. interest allowed on deposite, and paid 
St., WRAPPERS oronto, a useful paper- vs § of College 8) Excursions on All Lines mente. Lowest prices and best designs in Canada. Write | or compounded half-yearly. Money to lend. 
ols. bound book, 160 pages, 31 Avenue S6. (wide past of Vollege Entries cloee August 10th For Prizs Liste, Programmes, ; us before buying eleewhere. Office and Showroom—524 F. W. SOOTT, Seoretary, 
and will be sent Telephone 1858 TORONTO '¢to.,addrece— HM. J MELL, Mapager, Toronto | Yonge Street. Works—Yonge Street, Deer Park. 10 King Street W 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


4. eee TO 


ONE DAY ONLY 


| Transposing MONDAY, JULY 29 


|iBarnum & Bailey 
GREATEST 
SHOW ON EARTH 


1,000 PEOPLE EMPLOYED 
Grand New Kthnological Congress 


OF STRANGE AND SAVAGE PEOPLE 


TRILBY ON HORSEBACK 


ONLY LADY CLOWN 
ONLY LADY RING MASTER 


as GRAND WATER CARNIVAL 


~ - “ Champion Log Rolling, Fancy Swimming and 


[ae THRILLING HIGH DIVES 
Wall Fasers 


From the Rocf into 5 Feet of Water. 
Sublime Equestrian 
; Tournament 
In all the latest designs, at close 
prices. Also relief materials in origi- 
nal designs. 


May Pole Dance 
Wood Floors 


Fox Hunters’ Meet 
} Cossack Encampment 

In plain and Mosaic patterns. Wood 

Carpet, Borders for rugs, &c. 


Pianos .. . 


And you will be so favorably im- 
pressed with this invention that 


—Transposes any music 
—into any key by a simple 
—lever movement in a second. 


That you will not rest until you have 
one for yourself. 

i ad 
HEINTZMAN & CO. 
MANUFACTURERS 
117 oe St. West, TORONTO 





JOHANN THE GIANT 


GORILLA 
TRAINED 


* Animal Exhibition 


Wild and Domestic Beasts Per- 
forming at once in an 


e i? She, 4 
Grille Work ee) 
¥ ; i~ , Arena. 
: 4 16 CHamPion MALE AND Fr- 
SS MALB Barg-Back RIpsRs. 
20 Clowns of All Kinds. 
50 Oages of Wild Beaste. 
24 Trained Elephante. 
50 Aerial Artiste. 
50 Ridere, Jockeys and Drivers 
y 20 Kinds of Races. 


300 Circus and Arenic Per- 
formers. 


24 Wisest Elephants, 


3 Big Circus Ringe. 
2 Elevated Stagee. 
1 Mammoth Race Track. 


For Arches and Doors, in turned 
and twisted wood. | 


William H. Elliott 


(LATE OF ELLIOTT & SON) 


40 KING STREET EAST 





A Suspicious Man. 
Texas Siftings. 

A young man in a Southern town applied to 
the keeper of a livery stable for a horse and 
bugry. ; 

‘“ Who is going along with you?” asked the ; ; cies: =a on 
nr going to take my wife’s mother out of ree 

“Tam 
for a ride. She is not well, and I want i ” ‘ans and Pigmy Quadra 
her to ‘have some fresh air. I wish you ( : 
would put a spade and a hatchet in the bottom 
of the buggy.” 

‘* What do you want to do with them?” 

‘‘T want to dig up some cedar trees to plant 
in the cemetery.” 

‘*T don’t think I can let you have a buggy.” 

** Why not ?” 

‘Because I don’t want to be hauled up asa 
witness every time court meets. I have got 
my own business to attend to.” 


1C0 Circus Acts and Displays. 
6 12 Waterproof-Canvas Tents. 
tig 400 Supe:b Horses and Ponies. 


1,000 
WONDERFUL 
SIGHTS 


Performances Daily at 2? and 8 p.m. 


‘*I don’t understand you.” Admission to All - - 60Cents 
** Maybe you don’t, but I understand you. Children Under 9 Years Half Frice. 


You have been married some years, and when | RESERVED SEATS ona peienendeteindes 


a married man in this town wants to take his 
A. & S. Nordheimer’s Musie House 
mother-in-law out for a ride for her health and 15 King Street East 


wants a spade and a hatchet, that’s all I want 
— Watch for the New Street Parade 


to know.” 
‘But, my dear sir——" WITH THE SOVEREIGNS OF THE WORLD 
‘*Tt may be all right, but I don’t propose to 

take auyrisks. When yourtrialcomesoffyou| — ©. 
will swear there is a prejudice against you in G t E t t S ] 
this town and you can’t get a fair trial, and get rea S a e a e 
a change of venue to some county away off, 
and I'll have to go there as a witness every 
time the case is continued or be fined forty 
dollars. If you want to get rid of your wife's 
mother you go to a drug store and get some 
rough on rats, and it will be a case of suicide 
or accident; but I am not going to be mixed 
up in supplying you with spades and hatchets 
and a horse and buggy to carry off the corpse to 
hide, No, sir-ee! Why don’t you ask me to 
put a coffin in the buggy besides? No, sir; I 
am not that kind of a livery stable man, Il’m 
not in that line of business. I sympathize 
with you, but for the mere hire of a horse and 
buggy I can’t afford to take any such risks,” 


GRANDS APISITORY, TORONTO 


TUESDAY, JULY 30 


AT 11 O'CLOCK SHARP. 


We will sell the following valuable consign- 
ment: 


MONARCH and GENERAL 


Handsome pair bay coach horses, 5 and 7 years, 
16 2 hands, sound and thoroughly reliable for 
family use. This beautiful pair are considered 
to be the finest in Canada, having won FIRST 
PRIZE at the TORONTO INDUSTRIAL EX.- 
HIBITION FOR THE LAST TWO YEARs. 
They are very stylish, and can be driven single 
or double. 

1 NEARLY NEW VICTORIA, the very lat- 
est design. cost $700 last vear. 

1 VERY HANDSOME BROUGHAM, by 
Brewster, New York, cost $1500, in splendid 
condition. 

1 IMPORTED ENGLISH LANDAU, cost 
300 guineas. 

1 SET NEARLY NEW ENGLISH BRASS. 
MOUNTED DOUBLE HARNESS. 

1 SET NEARLY NEW SILVER-MOUNT. 
ED ENGLISH SINGLE HARNESS, 

1 set Tandem Harness, complete, Wheeler & 
Leader, brass mounted. 

1 English Riding Saddle and Bridle. 

1 English Side Saddle and Bridle. 

1 Tandem Cart, cocking style, almost as good 
as new. 

Parties requiring any of the above articles 
will find them to be the very best that money 
An Eye for an Eye. could buy. Everything has had the best of 

Judge. care, and would be a credit to any gentleman's 


Gilbert Parker recently encountered a Cana- “— a . . 
= , ntending purchasers may rely upon every 
dian Bishop ee be bad haowsn ta his boy article being sold without the slightest reserve. 
hood. The Bishop pompously enquired : In addition to the above we will sell 
* Ah, Gilbert ! and are you still writing your 30 HORSES 
—ah—little books? Including fast drivers, matched pairs, high- 
Mr. Parker answered promptly : stepping cobs, delivery horses, general purpose 
**Yes, Bishop. And are you still preaching | horses, pony turnouts, and 
your—ah—little sermons?” MAUD C. 
= bay mare, pacer, standard-bred, 5 years, 16 
Not in Print. hands, sound, kind in harness, and without 
Washington Post doubt one of the fastest green mares in Canada, 
- : “ Can show a 2.20 clip or a full mile in 2.30 or 
** Some of the world’s finest literature is out | petter, Extended pedigree may be seen at our 
ciprint,” remarked the bibliophile. office, 
“That's right,” replied the poet, ‘I can't Sale will commence at 11 o’clock sharp. 


get an editor to touch my productions.” SILVER & SMITH 


ee —— 


—— | 
A Phenomenon 
Ram's Horn. 

‘* Mother,” said a little Scotch lassie, ‘‘ dae 
ye ken what a phenomenon is?” 

‘*Yes, dear, I can tell ye that. Dae ye see 
thon coo in the field? Weel, that’s no pheno- 
menon. Dae ye see thon tree?” 

** Aye, mother, J see the tree.” 

‘* Weel, thot’s no phenomenon, but when ye 
see thon coo climbing up thon ‘ree with its tail 
foreninst that'll be a phenomenon.” 


Willing to Reform Him. 
Tid- Bite. 
Uncle—You say you are going to marry a 
May I ask 


man to reform him. That is noble. 


who it is? 
** It’s Mr. Millions,” 
**Indeed ! I did not know he had any bad 
habits.” 
‘* Yes; his friends say he is becoming quite 
miserly.’ 








In Your Travels... 
FOR P.EASURE AND COMFORT 


“ve A BASKET TRUNK 


H. BF. CLARKE & CO. 


The Julian Sale Leather Goods Co., Ltd. 
Manufacturers of Travelling Goods, Purses, Pocketbooks, 106 King Street West 


Footballs, Golf Bags, and all other Fine Leather Goods, 
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The “ Famous Active” Range 


THE PRODUCT OF. 
- 50 YEARS EXPERIENCE. 


The Handsomest and 
Best Working Cook- 
ing Apparatus ever 
made in Canada. 


No guessing asto heat of oven. 
Thermometer in door shows it 
exactly. Every 
cook will ap- 
preciate this 
feature. 

Oven ventil- 
ated and cem- 
ented top and 
bottom, ensur- 
ing even cook- 


ing. 
THE McCLARY 
M’f’g. Co., 


Lonpon, MontrReat, 
Toronto, Winnirsc, 
Vancouver. 
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If your locas dealer does not handle our goods, write our nearest house. $ 
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morning came dcwnstairs and on going to the 
San Francisco Post. cellar found it flooded ; what would he do first? 
A noted evangelist having stayed over in one | Would he begin bailing the water out?” 
of those Southwest towns where the hotel- “No! of course not.” 
keeper depends upon the disconnection of ‘Now, what would be the first thing he 
trains fora livelihood, fell into the following ! would do?” 
talk with the landlord : After a short silence, a shrill, piping voice 
“You've got a good town here, haven't you?” | cried out : 
he said. ‘* Why, he'd carry on awful !” 
‘* We think so,” replied the host diplomati- 


cally. 
‘* Business seems to be lively.” CHINA HALL 


‘* Yes, we're enjoying a boom.” 

**It appears to be improving rapidly.” 

“That's what. ’ 

*“You don’t have any lynchings here, do 
you?” 

** Not like we used to.” 

‘*T’'ve heard that it was once very bad in that ; 
line,” 

‘* Well, yes, we used to have a hanging now : 
and then, but it’s been a mighty long time now 
since we had one.” 

** When was the last one?” 

The landlord studied a moment and counted 


on his fingers. 
“I ain't shore,” he said at last, “but I think A Choice Selection of WEDDING GIFTS 


{ 
| 
it will be two weeks day after to-morrow.” = 
| JUNOR & IRVING ® "iecire" 
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He Needed a Change. oe 
Life. 
Patient—The heat is so oppressive, doctor, I 
feel like committing suicide. 
Doctor—Oh, that would never do. As I said 
before, my friend, what you need is a change, 
siidiliaiadhttaaitalaiaeatlisiaiatiees 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. 


Births. 


MADILL—July 23; Mre. John Madill—a daughter (etill-borp) 
MACQUILLAN—July 21, Mre. J. Macquillan—a son. 
WHEaDON—July —, Mre. W. E. Wheadon—a eon. 
WoOOD—July 17, Mre. W. Lloyd Wood—a sor. 
POWELL—Julv 17, Mre. T. W. Powell—a daughter. 


Unexpected. RYAN—July 16, Mre, Roderick A. Ryan—a son. 


He had been trying to impress upon the 
children in the school, in the capacity of a 
temperance lecturer, that though it was right 
and proper to relieve suffering and poverty, it A. H. Winger to Ida, second daughter of the late 
was much better to find out the cause of it all AWDE, WILLMOTT—Jaly $0 De. A. B Abs te ted. 
—drink, of course—and remove that; and so Willmott. 
with everything, 

**Now,” said he, ‘‘suppose your father one 


Marriages. 


WINGER—OTTO—On Wednesday, July 17, in the German 
Lutheran church, T. ronto, by Rev. P. W. Muller, Mr. 


PYNE—KING—July 18, Charles A. Psne to Mary E. King. 
| TAYLOR—MORPAY—July —, James Curry Taylor to 
Kate Murpby. 


DURING NEXT WEEK 


A fresh, airy store, where you are treated 
wellif youare not the veriest crank in creg 
tion. We give you new goods all the time ang 
charge less money than anybody else, The 
truth is we are in a position to do that, Not 
only are the customers treated well, but like. 
wise the employees are well eatisfied, and they 
do not work here longer than in any othe 
store. Our style is not to preach philanthrophy 
to win public esteem. The public benefits 
more by a list like the following : 


Patent Medicines— 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, 30c per box, 
Beef, Iron and Wine, 40c, reg. $1. 
Fly Poison Pads, 3c each or 2 for 5c. 
Root Beer, 5c per bottle. 


Groceries— 
Ceylon Tes, the best in town, for 25c. 
Mustard, 5¢ per tin. 
Figs, 5c box. 
Trimming and Notions — 
All colors Honeycomb Frilled Elastic, 1 ing} 
wide, reg. 15c, for 7c. 


Black Rolled tape, reg. 3c, for 1c. 
White Pearl Buttons, reg. 10c, for 5c doz, 


Gloves, Hosiery and Parasols— 

Ladies’ Colored Silk Mitts, reg. 25c and 2% 
for 15c. 

Ladies’ Shot Silk Parasols, frilled, reg. $2 25, 
for $1 50, 


Laces and Ribbons— 
Plauven Point Lace, 8 inches wide, reg, 3ic, 
for 15c. 


Ladies’ and Children’s Boots and Shoe:- 
Ladies’ Dongola Oxford Shoes, patent tips 
and facings, regular $2, for $1 25. 
Ladies’ Tan Oxford Shoes, 65c, regular $1, 


Stationary— 


Paper and Envelopes, 5c box. 
Fine White Note Paper, 5 quires for &c. 


Fancy Stamping Dept— 
Stam Doylies and Centers, 5c, regular 10¢, 
Red Zephyr Wool, 3c 0z., regular 7. 


Staple Dept— 

5,000 yards American Indigo Challie, 30 inches 
— usually sold at 7c, Friday's price 24¢ 
yard. 


Dress Goods Dept— 
ae Delaines, all new patterns, Friday 
15¢e. 


Mantle Dept— 

Ladies’ Tweed Jackets, latest styles, regular 
$5.50 and $7, for $3 and $4. 

Ladies’ Duck Costumes, regular $3, for $2 2, 
and regular $2 for $1. 


Ladies and Children’s Underwear Dept- 


Ladies’ Blouses, aundered collars and cuffs, 
35c, regular 75c. 
Special line of Corsets, 50c, regular $1. 


Curtain Dept— 

50c for Blankets, suitable for summer resorts, 
regular $1 and $1.50. 

Wadrass muslin, 6inches wide, worth 50, 
for 25c. yard. 


Basement— 
Two-burner Iron Base Coal Oil Stove, 9%, 
regular $1 25. 
udding Dishes, 3c each. 
Chinese lanterns, 3c and 5c each. 


COME WITH THE CROWDS 


PPO 
PACIFIC 


A NEW ROUTE 


FORT WILLIAM 


IS BY THE 
C. P. Ry. 


Steamship A LB E. RTA 


Sailing from WINDSOR 
Every SATURDAY 


On the arrival of Morning Express, leaving Toronto 7} 
8.m., calling at 


Sarnia 
Mackinac (43th 
Sault Ste. Marie 


Berths reserved at 1 King St. E., Toronté 
eA SE PSA 


SHAW—ROSE—Rat Portage, July 10, Herbert A. Sha¥ 
Agnee M. Roee. 


Deaths. 
BOYD—July 17, Lillie Boyd, aged 24. 
ELLIOTI—Joly 18, William Eliott, aged 65. 
FORSYTH—July 18, Robert Forsyth, agea m. 
PURDIE—July 18, Mary Ann Purdie, aged 3 
SCARLETT—July 8, Evalynne Meredith Mecrill Scarlett 
SH4ARPE—July 18, Catharine Sharpe. . 
RIDOUT—July 21, Norman Stuart Ridous, 0.8. M.. aged 2 
BaINES—July 20, William Jamee Baines, aged 57. 
WOOLATI—Juiy ‘21. Margaret W. Woolutt, aged 72. 
HO USER—Jauly 21, David Houser, aged 77. 
WALTON—Jaly 19, Alfred M. Walton, aged 36. 
Mc DOUGALL—Juty 20, Ellen J. McDougall. 
GREENE—Jaly 17, Richard Eurtace Greene, aged 18. 


D® G, L. BALL 
DENTIST 

Office, “‘ The Forum,” Yonge 8t. Tel. 2138. Houre, 9-5. 

Residence, 84 Bedford Road. Tel. 4067, House, 8-10 p-" 
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